3 F 
2 3 * 


"HE LEN 'S INC L AIR: 


„ 


Fi&ions to pleaſe, ſhould wear the face of trut u. 


LonDatt „ 
Printed for T. cap br. gt. and W. Davis, OG 
in the Strand. d oe. 9 i 


2 : = . OY + >.» 


; „ * 


1799. 


* 


* + 


to. 
| Wes” 
Br Sees od 


* | 
APR 16 1929 


q 


LiBrand 


= 
#4 * 1 
n A : 
#$.> 7 dre 
IT Tn © 


e n FP... ³·¹ ¹wͥ oo er, i tad N RR * 
"oP: . 2 * 1 * „ 


k 3 - $ ; 
4 + * 
- il 4 g 8 
j , - 
- . 
7 © ; " 2 
* 
a * * 
* * 
5 7 8 > 
* 
= 1 " 
. 
=o 4 4 1 % 4 by 
- — - : 
2 Z a „ £4 , We 8 4 . 
I . 
A ® 4A ; 


3 — ' * # . 5 ; 5 K. 5 Ye 1 "Hh 


HELEN SINCLAIR: = & 


344 FS x "2 


„ * 7 4 . [£ 
$ 4 4 id 8 d | ; 1 5 


* 
* 
= 


engaged to dine: oy ABS Mont 


| :ſhould bring her along v 
When t eee , 
: 8 


\ * ef 
„ 99 * 


* 4 


vol. 11. 


e 
738 — 4 


* p 4 
©: tie de 
8 2 * of f : 
Vo r 5 +44 


St OR. * 23 of 7 3 os < 
985 * * * how Won 2 2 
r — 


n 


Fr 2 * 


2 HELEN SINCLAIR: 


A diſpute aroſe whether or not they 


would admit Helen; at length it was 


decided in her favour, and a formal 
invitation returned to her, infinitely | 


againſt the wiſhes of her Ladyſhip. 


Helen, charmed with this firſt mark 
of diſtinction from her own family, 
went to dreſs in high ſpirits and good 
humour. At ſix o'clock they reached 
Portman-ſquare, 'and were uſhered. 


through a magnificent ſuit of rooms, 
where in one of them ſeveral gentle- 
men and ladies were aſſembled, a- 
mongſt whom was the Duke of Staf- 
ford and Miſs Staunton, and Helen 


was introduced to them merely as 


| Miſs Sinclair. Lady CG © 


received her with a forced politeneſs, 


very painful; whilft her uncle, aſto- 


niſhed at the improvement dreſs made 
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riſe from her ſeat, when ſhe was pre- 
ſented; and then turning to Miſs 


Staunton, ſaid, in a loud whiſper, 


If the girl would but wear rouge 


and powder, he's be e band- 


ſome.“ 


When ſhe Totte to Lady 


Agnes, ſhe kindly ſhook hands with- 
her, and exclaitned, * One of the 
firſt. withes of my heart is grat ified' 


in ſeeing you m this houſe. May 


it, dear Helen, be the forerunner of a 
conſtant intercourſe between us. 


not forgot her late coldneſs, and re- 


Plied, © Courteſy, Madam, is the gift. 
of this nation; ſurely you en to 
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A Ne, Fe 
mouredly to her, and congratulated 
her on Lady Olivia's friendſhip. 
Lady Violette condeſcended to half 


4 *HELEN SINCLAIR: 


+ « If you think ſo, allow me to Pro- 
fit by ſo generous an aſſertion. She 


took her ſeat by her, and continued, 
« Your viſit to Lady Olivia I hope 


will be a long one. Chance, if ſo, has 
favoured me. My mother will pro- 
bably ſpend a day in . 


before we leave town.“ 

1 Once diſappointed | in my . 
I will not be too ſanguine.) Lady 
Agnes's intentions can beſt regulate 
her actions. Thoſe of high life are 
of a different order of beings from 
thoſe who move in its er 


: Walks.“ 133 5 


« But think you we gre the rn, 
my dear couſin ? 5 we are not, 


becauſe more ignorant of the real en- 


joyments of life than any people in the 


world. Faſhion decides all—we move 


not out of its beaten track; and the 
* 2 „ order 


EE SHY Ho: 
order of nature is reverſed. We 26 | 
to the Opera, not for amuſement; but 


becauſe it is the rage. In our viſits _ 
conſiſts no friendſhip, for an empty 


coach and a few cards ſupply its 
place; and were a woman of high 
ton to affe& rationality, ſhe would 


be conſidered as great a prodigy as 
her grandmother would be, could ſhe 


e in · our day. Indeed I am laugh- 


ed at by Violette, for I have not her 


gay turn, and prefer an hour of my 


mother's ſociety to all the amuſement 


upon earth.” She alone guides my 


actions, and what I would 1 muſt 

ſometimes only with to do, as Morti- | 

mer perhaps would tell you.” a 2 
The Duke of Stafford, wholly en- 


groſſed by Lady Violet te, ſcarcely 


ſaw Helen till he bruſhed paſt her, 


N her couſin to W 
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6 HELEN SINCLAIR: 


parlour. He then bowed, allowing 
her to go:unattended. 55 
She ſaw, not Mortimer till they 
were below, where he joined the 
company. He looked aftoniſhed— 
confounded ; bluſhed deeply; and 
felt ſo confuſed, that on approaching 
Helen he threw down the chair by 
him, tore a great piece in Miſs Staun- 
ton's gown, who ſaid, © You are cer- 
tainly mad, my Lord. Did you ever 
ſee, Violette, ſuch odd behaviour?“ 
He, however, noticed her not; but 
placed himſelf by Helen, who took 
her ſeat below her couſin' S, the Lady 


Sinclair. 1 


He was ſurprized, delchted at 1 
interview. ©* Good God !” exclaim- 
ed he, © I might as well have ex- 
pected a conſtellation in the heavens 


as to ſee you here Charming Lady : 
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Olivia! How much am 1 indebted 
to you for effecting, i in one day, what 
an age could not have done! How 
inconſiſtent are we all! But I am 
glad my parents at length are EY to 
conviction.” T? 

« Laſt night, indeed,” ſaid Helen, 
turning the converfation, © I was 
amidſt inconſiſtencies of every ſort. 
What a ſtrange ſcene! Old maids 


turned ſhepherdeſſes — young men, 


old ones — the rich, beggars — the 
ſtout, decrepit — fools, Minervas— 
and wiſe men, fools. . 


« You were acquainted, I pat 
with the Highlander who addrefled 
you ? He ſpoke very OY 7 


of my father.“ 


He affected to Ae more A —— 
me than I knew of him. I am * = 
rant of his character or name.”  _— 
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9 HELEN SINCLAIR: 


1 Tet he did not ſeem to he ſo of 
| "UA of your heart. Ab, Helen 
you have ſubdued more than one, i 
125 have not been ſubdued.” = 
Indeed you know nothing about 
it; and feel as little. You do me in- 
e 
At that moment, when alone Was 
half over, they were interrupted by 
the entrance of a perſon, who came 
ſnuffling into the room in a jockey 
dreſs, dirty boots, and his hair cropt ; 
whom Helen would certainly have 
miſtaken for a poſtillion, if he had 
1 not been announced by the name of 
Mr. Daſhwood, and moſt cordially 
VWqcomed by Lord and Lady Mont- 
= gomery ; the latter of whom ona 
= . preſence. 
=. I have been, my Lord,” aid he, 
* * ten o'clock this merning with 
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AVWDVED): ay 
my ust: I always air them myſelf 
when it is not hunting ſeaſon. I ne- 
ver think of dreſſing on thoſe days. 
You'll excuſe me, I hope,” making 


a ſort of familiar bow, or rather nod. 


« And you, charming Lady Agnes, 


will not, I truſt} diſdain your ſmiles, 


even 1s diſhabille? ? 

I declare,” exclaimed Miſs 
Staunton, © if I were Lady Agnes, 
Fd have nothing to ſay to ſuch'a 


dreadful looking object. Pray don't 


come near me in your dirty boots 3 
you are quite horrid.” 4 


Lady Agnes remained flent, and 
looked particularly grave. 412 be 


* I could not perſuade the parfon?? 
contivitjed Mr. Daſhwood, © to come 
along with me ; he thought it would 


be taking too great a liberty win 
your Lordſhip, to come in l 
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"wp jacket; but he'll follow me. 
Egad, the curate will be a keen 
nant . 

Helen, who ſcarcely d what 
5 heard, aſked Mortimer, in a voice 
of incredulity, If he 3 of * 
clergyman? ?? 
6 Yes; certainly; ; is there any ping | 
extraordinary in that? 
10 me very much ſo. Can a 
man of that deſcription hope for re- 
ſpectability, when he | lays aſide the 
character becoming his ſacred func- 
tion? How can he hope for the 
dleſſing of his flock, when he diſplays. 
ſo depraved an example? They 
muſt all look at him with horror 
N and amazement ; while the leſſons he 
inſtils is wo a en, of what is 


et 
. 


company would {mile at n . 


larit yy), 
« If what I * ok hear is 1 5 ef: 


fect of modern education, would 4 | 


had e in ne of it for 
„ | | 


1385 Give me a 0 of Es i . 


clad Mr. Daſhwood. Come, Mor- 
timer, I pledge you. I am confound- 


ditch, and gate, without mercy. 


which cooled his courage.” 


x F E N 
r 


e eee | 5 
but were you to declare them, this 


ed tired; more ſo a thouſand times 
than when in the field. But 1 have 
been teaching Morton to leap hedge, 


Faith the poor fellow was rolling; 
without hat or wig, in the. mire once, 


Helen, ſhocked at the 3 5 
his manner, was as much ſo at his 
ſtyle of eating. He made little uſe 
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-@ - 1 HE LEN SINCLAIR: 


of his knife and fork ; eat voraciouſiy; 


and poured glaſs after glaſs of wine 
down his throat without ce 
She was rejoiced when the ladies ad- 


_ Journed' to the drawing · room, where 
Lady Violette indolently ſeated her- 
ſelf at the balcony, with her lap 
deg ; while Miſs Staunton, extend- 
ing herſelf at full length on the ſofa; 
began to /yawn- moſt | intolerably 
| declaring Mr. Daſhwood had made 
her fo ſick, ſhe believed ſhe fhould 
era CCC 

„What a ſtrange young man,” 
ald Lady Olivia, © he is. " 


unamiable op D ſtyle © 3 


5 e Lady 
* 1 e ue 3 ſuch a 
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; Madam, (to Lady Montgomery) you A, 43 
eie him a pretention to our family! 


towards Lady Agnes at the moment. 
: whom ſhe ſaw change colour; and 


S * 


2 
with ſorrow obſerved. a tear in her 
2 25 N | | | | 


i e And what fault do you find with - E 3 
„bim, Violette? Is he not very faſhion- 9 
able, and very good - naturedꝰ - 
Awo abſolute requiſites, ret urn 
| ed Lady Olivia, * in, a huſband of \ 
| the preſent day. His faſhion.confilts = © 
_ never having been aecuſtomed to con- 3 3» j 
I tradigiion; take from him either of 
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14 HELEN SINCLAIR: 
quite troubleſome. He placed him- 


ſelf beſide Helen, and ran on in ſuch 


an incoherent nonſenſical ſtyle, as was 
quite diſagreeable. Soon after he was 


followed by Mortimer, Mr. Daſh- 


wood, and Mr. Morton. Mortimer 
was ſomewhat gayer than when they 
left him below; he knew indeed what 


be was about, but the wine had 
mounted ſufficiently in his head to 


diſguſt Helen extremely, nor could 
all her endeavour drive him away. 
The card tables eee 
Helen retired to a diſtant part of the 
room with her couſin Agnes, with 


' whom ſhe had an agreeable converſa- 


tion. At eleven. Lady Olivia's car- 


riage was announced. Lord 'Mont- 


gomery requeſted to ſpeak to Miſs 
Sinclair for a few minutes, and the 


. OY ee 


ht 
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| A NOVEL. 
Jou have, Miſs Sinclair, thought 3 
me perhaps unkind,” ſaid he, in ne- = 
ver having called on you ſince your ar- „ 
rival in town. But if you recollect the 
diſadvantageous circumſtances under 

which you were ſeen at Perth, you 
could hardly expect it. It was I who 4 
viſited you there. Nor can I, till _ 
you remove ſome improprieties in 3 
your conduct, conſider you as I wiſh, 
Mr. Gordon, perhaps, is a very good 
ſort of a man, but he is ſingle, there- 


fore your receiving him was very ill | 
judged. You have your own cons "|" _ \ 
ſequence to ſupport, and you ſeemed : 

to forget what belonged to it“ 


Helen, colouring highly, exclaimed, 

between offended pride and conſcious 

nocence, Good God! how perpe- 
ually might I then haveerred! Ignorant 

X _- world, its malice, its cuſtoms ; - 
"TM 1 deſerted 


6 HELEN SINCLAIR: 


| deſerted by all on whom I had a na- 
tural claim, my. broken heart did in- 
deed reſt on one diſpoſed to ſhew me- 

_ kindneſs.” — She then related all ſhe 
knew of Dr. Gordon. Lord Mont- 
gomery could not refiſt ſuch fimple 
truths, united with a reproach, that 
Lame home to himſelf, and mildly re- 
- plied, © fo far I am ſatisfied. One 
other charge I have againſt you. Lord 
. Mortimer, it is true, is your couſin ; 
but Lord Mortimer is a hot headed, 
.thoughtleſs, gay young man. He has 
a ſuſceptible heart; and you feem 
0 triumph in its poſſeſſion. If you 
value my countenance, my good-opi- 
nion, you will put a ſtop to his viſits. 
It is not enough that I farbid him 
Four houſe, if 85 nne admit. 

tance.” 

Lord 8 Sic? 3 
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NINO VEL: 0 
Helen proudly, © has not my ſanc- 
tion for his viſits. My knowledge of 
him was accidental; and I riſe ſuperior 
to carrying on a clandeftine' inter- 
courſe with him. If you have not 
power to regulate his actions, neither 
have I; but be affured, my Lord, 
you have not any thing to dread from 
e „ . 
_ The diſpoſition of Helen was warm 
to more than a foible. She was ex- 
wemely angry, and aroſe to depart ; 
when her Uncle ſaid, © I place con- 
fadence then in the rectitude of that 
mind, to which guile, I hope, is a 
ranger. I am glad an opportunity 
has occured of ſceing you here with 
propriety. I congratulate you on 
Lady Olivia's friendſhip ; it may be 
of conſequence to you through life. 
My family 1 is Es my claims nu- 
vo L. il. 5 merous ; 


. ruſhed impetuouſiy forward, though 
ill able to ſtand, to hand Helen 
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23% HELEN SINCLAIR: 


merous ; yet I ſhall not forget you are 
my niece, and will ſee you before I 


| Helen, more a; at this "OY | 


miliating ſpeech than his other, was 
going to reply, when prevented, by 


his adding, we will return to the 


drawing room.” Lady Olivia im- 


mediately took leave. With a freez- 
ing courteſy, Lady Montgomery bade 
them good night. Lord Mortimer 


down ſtairs, ſhe, at the ſame moment, 


diſdainfully repulſing him. 


+ Miſs Sinclair is right,” exelnina 
0d Lady Violette, malignantly laugh- 
ing, not to accept his ſervices. 
Frederick's intoxication ſeems every 
way to have * bim of bis 
ſenſes.” 2 


. 8 4 


A: QOVHL.: | as 
Though Helen felt the full force 
vf her ſpeech, ſhe took no notice, but | 


dropping a paſſing courteſy as ſhe 
left the room, ſhook hands with 


Lady Agnes, who with tenderneſs 


faid, © If Mortimer has drank. deep 
draughts, who can wonder, that once 
has ſeen my lovely coufin.“ 


Helen would probably have peen 
3 with the Duke of Stafford, 
if he had not fortunately been repoſing 
in a corner of the ſofa. Mr. Daſh- 


wood, who accompanied them down 


ſtairs, after wiſhing them good night, 


laid, „ ſhall now ſolace myſelf at 
| Brooks's till to-morrow morning 


come along, Mortimer, you can d 
nothing better with yourſelf ; and 
ſeizing his arm, dragged him away. 
The diſcourſe in Portman-ſquare 

immediately. turned upon Helen. 
5 C4 - Wa. 


40% HELEN SINCLAIR: 
e What do you think of my couſin?” 
exclaimed Lady Violett. 
. *. Couſin indeed!” cried Lady 
Montgomery, you are mighty ready 
to claim kindred with the affected 
minx. She is proud enough already. 
How it went againſt me to be oy - 
civil to the girl!” 
“She certainly is handſome,” con- 
tinued Lady Violette; I would not 
be a foll to her for the world. I liked 
to mortify her a little, for poor Avi- 
rilla had not even a look from Fre- 
W . 5 hy | 
Agnes knew, were ſhe to join in the 
converſation, it would only raiſe con- 
tention, therefore went ne | 
to her dreſſing- room. 
Helen retired early for the Hiſt; 
for the ſcenes of the day gave her 


F 


>... ample ſubject for thought, and ex- 


A NOVEL. 1 


cited a mingled ſource of pain and 
pleaſure. Her Uncle's behaviour, 
ſtruggling between natural affection 
and the influence of a weak mind, 
with the fear of her ſubduing Morti- 
mer, ſhe highly reſented. How | 
ſtrange, thought ſhe, now that I am 
introduced into their houſe, acknow- 
ledged as one of. their family, I ſeem 
as far from being an inmate, of hold- 
ing intercourſe with them, as though 
they had never ſeen me. Thank 
Heaven my heart has proved invul- 
nerable ; nor ſhall Mortimer, or any 
of his family, ſay I am leſs . than 
themſelves. 
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2 HELEN SINCLAIR: 


CHAP: XVI. 


A LARGER ſhare of health and con- 
. fentment had been the portion of 
Helen during the few days ſhe had 

07 ſpent with Lady Olivia, than had 

fallen to her ſhare for ſome - time: | 
The evening ſeemed cloſed in, ere the 
> _ Morning was half over; and, though 
politely requeſted to ſtay longer, with 
reluctance declined it; and conſcious 
of the propriety of returning home, 
forced herſelf away. In the ſenſible 

: grave converſation of Lord d' Wil- 

loughby, ſhe derived much pleaſure 
and information: —he in return was. 
charmed with the innocent fimphicity 
of her heart, the throne of every vir- 
tue. Sometimes he regretted. the 
warmth that accompanied all her 


adios 7 


A NOVEL. 23 
aftions ; the energy of her ſentiments; 
which, though they ſptang alone from 
goodneſs, he was afraid would often 
impede her happineſs, for ſhe was not 
leſs ſanguine than ardent in temper, | 
Paſſionately fond of muſic, he hung 
over her, when ſhe touched the keys, 
in rapture; for the thrilling tones ſhe 
threw into them, in her plaintive airs, 
were in uniſon with that penſive dif- 
poſition of mind he felt. 

At length the morning arrived that 
was to carry her to Moutit-ſtreet, and 


the coach announced that was to take 


her from hence. Her friends ſet het 
down. Few words paſt during the 


ride; and when they reached the door, 2 


Helen could not ſpeak at all. 
© I am much oblige] to you; my 


love,” ſaid Lady Olivia, oF for your "2 
vs ac tl I ſhall prove a- frequent 
. 83 encroacher. 
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; encroacher. J am going for a few 


HELEN SINCLAIR: 


days with my brother out of town; 
when I return, Mount-ſtreet ſhall be 


the firſt of my viſits.” 


<« You, my dear Miſs Sinclair,” 


interrupted Lord d' Willoughby, 


. condeſcended to call yourſelf my 
daughter. Do ſo ever, ſhould you 
want a friend. It is a painful aſſer- 


tion, | but too true a one, lovelineſs 
itſelf is not without enemies. But 


when you find them out, don't want . 


a friend, a protetor—in the owner of 
d'Willonghby Park you'll find a ſin- 


cere one. Were 1 not too old, too 


. ugly to become your lover, I ſhould 

de tempted to ſteal you thither; as 
it is, I muſt content myſelf with be- 
ing ſtill in the character of your ſa- 
. Aer. your ardent well-wiſher.“ 


* 


8 he grateful tear in Helen's « eye : 
5 „ Poe 


Os 


fpoke her feelings ; and ſhe haſtened 
into the parlour to pay her complt- 

ments to Mrs. Clayton, who received 
her with much kindneſs. 

How ſtrangely inconſiſtent is bu- 
man nature! when our greateſt plea- 
ſures oftentimes are followed by diſ- 
guſt; and when the moment of en- 
joyment is paſt, it leaves a vacuum in 
the heart, not even recollection can 
fill, When we trace. the paſt, all 
around us is taſteleſs and inſipid. 
Even the objects we were once ac- 
cuſtomed to view in common life with " 
tolerable pleaſure, when ſucceeded by 
any peculiar happineſs, ungratefully 
we ſhrink from, and wonder how we 
could ever like! == 


ho, though by no means attached 


Le iu 7 


0 Fer, found 1 in the elegant ſociety .- 
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Such were the ſenſations of Helens 55 
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36 HELEN SINCLAIR: 


ſhe had quitted, her taſte ſo far vi- 


tiated, as to be quite ſhocked at the 
vulgarity of Mrs. Clayton, and found 
; herſelf only comfortable when alone. 


S0 ſeruprloutly dil the abide'by 


| Lord Montgomery's injunction (per- 
| haps more from offended pride than 


any title ſhe thought ſhe had to obey 


him) that, though Lord Mortimer 
called repeatedly in Mount-ſtreet, ſhe 


refuſed him admittance. Once, when 
he alighted from his carriage, and de- 


_ Clared he would not quit the houſe 


till he ſaw her, ſhe ſent him word 
her confinement would then hoes the , 


Mrs. Clayton, bike ſaw no caſo 
her couſin, who loved her ſo tenderly, _ .. 


beſides being fo fine a 8 
ſhould be treated ſo cruelly, ſent" SY 


him one morning actually up to- ber 


r 


8 24 * 2 
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drefling-room ; when, flinging the 
door open, Mortimer preſented him- 


ſelf before Helen. She gave a ſeream : 
from ſurprize; but being fincerely 
offended, ſaid, with much coldneſs 


and anger, * You cannot be aſto- 


niſhed, my Lord, after the freedom 


you have taken, if I inform your Fa- 
ther of your viſits. Surely neither 
you, nor Mrs. Clayton, have any pri- 
vilege to break in upon my retire- 
ment; and you muſt forgive my want 


of politeneſs, if I ey, 1 en to be 


| alone.” | 
She haſtily atolls to quit "TY Mor- 


timer now in his turn offended, a: 


hers be beheld her pale, drjocted, and 


1 tears. 
« You have been weeping, Helen, 01 


1 exclaimed he „ «Oh let me 
5 mare 
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CY HELEN SINCLAIR: 
1 ſhare your grief. Why will * not 


liſten to me 2 
« T with you would bot Jetain me, 


Wy Sir : + 1 do not want 
company.“ 


© 14 95 not you were aokappy, 


I would call you obdurate, cruel in 


ou, only let me pray you may. be 
ever bleſſed as you deſerve, then 
- would you reach the ſummit of bu- 


man happineſs !” 

Helen, not wholly e hs 
ſuch tenderneſs, after converſing with 
him a little, intreated he would go; 


and went to the head of the ſtairs to 


ring the bell herſelf for his carriage. 
In the mean time, as he glanced 


his eye on the table, he obſerved a 
5 drawing of Lady Olivia, half finiſned 
in crayons—it was inimitably done. 


# 
ID 
*. 
*, 4 : 
> 1 1 
* 405 
tar 1 
* . 
0 
n N. 8 
l 9-62 
5 A 
6 1 
. 82 . 7 92 Fa + 7”, 
> 3 I 


A NOVEI. 9 


Some papers too lay ſcattered on the 


table; curioſity tempted him to turn 
them over, and to a letter which lay 


uncloſed was the ſignature of J. Gor- 
don. Had he taken the trouble of 
peruſing it, he had been ſpared all the 


pain it excited; and now convinced 
of what he before thought, was cer- 


tain ſhe had a prior attachment. 


Mortimer, too proud to admit a 
rival, when Helen returned, merely 
faid, * You make a conſcience; Ma- 


dam, of what to you is difagreeable, 


therefore farewell.” With theſe words 


he departed ; and ſhe, in not very 


good humour, thought nothing more 
of him, but turned her ideas to an e- 
gagement ſhe had with the Hardings, FF Wy 
which ſhe fain would have put off; _ 
but afraid, after Mortimer's viſits, - 

ſome ſurmiſes not agreeable would 


D 


% HELEN SINCLAIR: 


be put upon her declining it, pre- 
pared for the theatre, where ſhe had 
promiſed ſometime fince to attend 
them, with infinite reluctance. : 
When ſhe reached Golden: ſquare 
with Mrs. Clayton, ſhe firſt heard a 
whole catalogue of Mrs. Harding's 
ailments, who then turned to her, 
And ſaid, You've been a run- away; 
but I don't think raking agrees with 
vou, for you look ſadly. What an 
advantage it would be to Selina, Lady 
Qlivia's acquaintance! I'm told ſhe 
is a ſweet woman—Can't you intro- 
duce us to her? Don't you think, 
my dear Ma'am, you rs 
acquainted ?”* Ts 

% Madam,” exclaimed Ra oer 
fare if ſhe underſtood her, I only 
want you to introduce us to her La- 
A 


. * * 


# 


& Law,” cried. Miſs Harding, I 
ſhould like it of all things. Suppola 13 
we call on her. Pray, Miſs, og SR 14 

does ſhe live? 4 
Her Ladyſhip,” ſaid the: 7 
fied Helen, is out of town, and it 1 
is en when I thall fee her _. = 
again.” b 

e dare fay, Ma-, Miſs Sinclair 1 
has near got a huſband fince we ſaw 1 

herz confeſs, is it not the caſe??? _ 1 X 

She might have had one,“ faid Jl 
Mrs. Clayton, that I Kr 1 
'tis all her own fault. Beauties, tile 0 
fay, may be difficult; but then her © 

_ couſin, Lord Mortimer, ſhe ſure: can't = 
obje& to. He was almoſt on his ml 

| Knees to her this morning, and ſhe / | 17 4 
{nt him away quite caſt down.“ ö 2 
- © Oh fie, Miſs! I did not ara 

a _ bern fo hard- hearted. 
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32 HELEN SINCLAIR: 
My reaſons,” cried Helen, co- 
ouring, and ſtammering violently, 
Lord Mortimer, if he reflects a 
moment, muſt know to be proper; 
and your raillery, 1 . you, e 
is miſapplied. . 
Well, well,“ eee 
Harding, Pll ſay no more. Let 
us prepare to be gone. BleG'me ! it 
is half paſt fix o'clock ; I'm afraid 
we are late,” - 

They had no places taken : mit was 
too a benefit night; and every ave- 
nue to the theatre was crowded. 
When they alighted, they wandered 
from the ſaloon to the lobby, igno- 
rant which way to proceed, while the 
eyes of the gentlemen and many of 
the ladies were perpetually non 
them. It could not be wondered at: 
the Croſs of Miſs ny. contraſted 
* 


mother's, excited general attention; 
while the perpetually exclaimed 
This is inſupportable! Oh! my 
dear Selina, I ſhall faint ! Indeed I 
cannot go a ſtep farther.” “. 


Helen, who a thouſand times with 


ed herſelf at home, Joſt all patience ; 


not a ſingle ſeat could they obtain in 
the firſt or ſecond tier. After va- 
rious interruptions and diſtreſſes they 


reached the upper boxes, where they 


were fortunate enough to procure a 
front row, from the civility of ſome 
. gentlemen, who gave way. Though 
they even ſeemed diſpoſed to enter 
4 into converſation with them, and were 


very loud in their whiſpers; the one 
| ſeated behind Miſs Harding ſhe very 
familiarly chatted with, but the cold 

„ 5 diſdain 
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with the more fantaſtical one of her | 
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34 HELEN SINCLAIR: 
| "diſdain mingled in the looks of He- 
len. ſoon ſilenced his companion. 

Helen was aftoniſhed at the bril- 

laney, yet ſimple elegance of the 
1 houſe; and though that for a mo- 
ment drew her attention, it was ſoon 
excited to a more intereſting object 
in the perſon and wonderful powers 
of the inimitable” Jordan. She, in- 
deed, had heard much of her; but 
her ſimple, her affecting character of 
Amanthis, was beyond any thing ſhe 
could have conceived in acting. The 
tones of her voice were heavenly,” and 
was the true language to the heart; 
and ſhe had never been ſo highly gra- 
tified by any e amuſement be- 
fore. 

It was not till Ander the curtain fell 
"ſhe obſerved in the oppoſite ſtage box 
Lord Mortimer, who almoſt inſtantly EM 
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heft the houſe with his mother and 
filters. | The. crowd that now filled 
every lobby was, dreadful ; and the 
ladies found themſelves very awk- 


wardly and uncomfortably ſituated: ; 


they had. no coach; and waited in 
Vain in the great room, in the hope 


of getting forward to Mrs. Harding! 8 
ſervant. 

15 officer, who ſome time had 
been near them, now recognized He- 
len, and looking her full in the face, 
. faid, “ Ah! my dear Miſs Sinclair; 
upon my ſoul Iama fortunate fellow. 


What a damn'd crowd is here. to- | 


night. You had better put yourſelf 
under my protection.” 

Little as ſhe was pleaſed by this 
familiar addreſs of Captain Thurſby, 
_ the; thought it beſt to aſk him to pro- 


cure them a coac b; 3. ſhe thetoloros: 
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36 HELEN SINCLAIR: 
coldly replied, « Your protection, 


Sir, I do not want. Could you ob- 
tain us a coach, I'd conſider myſelf 


_obliged . 
Oh! yes, I'll do that: wait till 


I return then; Pl] attend you home. 
Away flew Captain Thurſby, puſh- 


ing his way in a minute. Helen, 


though offended at this care, Knew he 
dared not inſult her; and it appeared 
they might ſtay balf the night for wy 


exertion of the party. 
During the time he was gone, loi- 


' tering about, ſhe diſcovered Lord 
Mortimer, who, by a ſudden glance, 
| ſaw her—he only lightly bowed, o_ 


_. Paſſed on. 


She was hurt at bs bs; ; Se 


ere ſhe had time to think of it, 
Captain Thurſby returned. Upon 
my foul I have had a difficult job,” 
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aid he; « but at laſt I have got a 


coach. Come along, or we may loſe 

it.—Thoſe d- — d quizzy looking 

women don't belong to n. - a 
Mortimer, cloſe at her elbow, when 


he ſaw a young officer join her, who 


was going to take her hand, fired þ 


with Jealouſy and anger, flipt in be- 
tween them, and faid with vehe- 
mence, at the ſame time ſtammering 


violently, © Mis Sinclair, I ſhall have 


the honour of attending you home; 


and eagerly ſeized her other hand. 
„ am obliged to you, Sir,” cried 
Helen, faintly, to the Captain, 6 but 
this gentleman v will take « care of us 
now.. 
15 Excuſe me, W that honaur 


you allowed me, I don' t give it up.” 2 
« Neither will 1,” cried Mortimer, e 
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For God's ſake,” exclaimed the 
ca Helen, who now took alarm Ss 
: « allow 1 us, Sir, to 8 5 | 


when the Captain cried, „I ſhall 
expect, Sir, the ſatisfaction of a gen- 


angtily. « My carriage waits. He. 
len take my arm.“ 

And by what autliority do you, 
I thus? D--n me if I tamely 


* 


ſubmit to it.” i 5 

« By an authority ! ox continu " 
Mortimer fiercely, © you have no 
title to claim.—Come, Mrs. Clayton. l 


—Ladies— | 

Oh ? I am terrified to death!“ 

faid Mrs. Harding, „Pray, gentle- 

men, deſiſt.” „% 
Mortimer was leading them off 


tleman; this inſult does not reſt 
here.” hy - ge 
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TRE” 


. are with this gentleman. 1 
depend, Sir, on your meeting me at 
the London Tayern to-night.” 2 

Any commands, Sir, you have e 
for me, you may ſend to Lord Mor- 
timer, Portman-ſquare.” : 

e In mercy, gentlemen,” faid He- 
len, in agony, deſiſt; this alterca- 
tion is more than I can ſupport.” 5 

8 Don' t be uneaſy,” cried Morti- 
mer, with aſſumed compoſure; 1 
ſhall ſoon ſettle with that impertinent 


fellow: be under no *pprepention 


7 


about me.“ 
He handed the four ladies into bis 


carriage, and the next moments ef 7 


appeared. 
Alarm and terror ſpread quick ir in 


the boſom of Helen; 3 nor was it de- 
creaſed by the converſation « of the ar 


dies, who berker a 5 Wal ge 


— 


- - #94 (od 
.- <; owl 


4% HELEN SINCLAIR: 
tainly be the conſequence. | She had 
heard indeed of ſuch things ſometimes 
happening ; ; but could have formed 
no conception ſo ſlight a circum- 
ſtance could give riſe to ſo dreadful 
an event ; and her anxiety, from the 
frame of mind in which ſhe parted 
from Mortimer, who ſcarcely would 
liſten to reaſon, was ſo great, ſhe with 
difficulty kept from fainting during | 
her ride home. 
When ſet down, ſhe queſtioned 
his ſervants. Their anſwers only con- 
firmed her fears. My Lord,” ſaid 
the coachman, © is very poſitive. 
| When once he takes a thing into his 
head, no perſon can ſtop him. 1 ſaw 
him follow the gentleman. 7 
Good God!” cried Helen, 
« what—what will become of me 
9 no one interfere? | 2 
| ere 


A nov . I 
ere this, he is wounded—bleeding FR 
She burſt into tears, and Aunk her 

head on the chair. I will write to 
him,” continued ſhe, ſobbing vio- 

lently. © You know, Mrs. Clayton, 
as he is my couſin, there can be no 
impropriety init. Should I be happy 
enough to prevent this fatal duel— 

for, oh! what endleſs miſery will it 


involve his family in, ſhould any; acci- 
dent befall him.“ = 


With a trembling hand ſhe | 1 8 | 

dreſſed the following lines to him, 
which ſhe ene the care to 
deliver. eee eee WR. 


70 LORD MORTIMER, | 
als my Lord, I have any i FA 
in your heart, in pity to your family” 
NT from the raſh ſtep you are tak- 


4. ur six LAIR: 
ings and let. it not be ſaid, I was the 
vbappy cauſe of involving Fenn) in 
endleſs misfortune. +; 


HELE N. eee 
| Mount-freet, Thurſday night. 
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- "mediate ſhe went. to her own 
room, where ſhe ſpent the night in 
ſleepleſs anxiety; and all the next 
day paſſed without hearing any thing 
of Mortimer. 
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Wn 1 parted from wh 
len, he purſued Captain Thurſby; 
whoſe acquaintance with her he vainly 
endeavoured to draw from him. The 
young man, who perceived ſhe was 
not indifferent to him, inſtead of af- 
fording a ſatisfaction he did not con- 
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ſider himſelf 1 to do, excited: - 
His' feelings to ſuch! a degree of re- 
ſentment as to oecaſion very high 
words between tlem; and it was 
agreed they ſhould! meet at five' 
o' clock the next morning in Ken- . 
ſington Gravel Pits: 

Mortimer immediately went denen 
and the coachman, after deſcribing 
the anxiety of Helen, delivered the 
letter. Mortimer read it a thoufand 
times: a thouſand times preſſed it to 
his lips; now perſuaded he could not 
be indifferent to her, and that his 
life was of conſequence to her happi · 
neſs he hardly dared hope. Neven 
had that life appeared fo precious as 
at. this moment, when, perhaps, a few 
hours would end it for ever! And 
hong his affection for Helen could 
not / induce him to ſecure 2 * 


44, HELEN SINCLAIR: 


meanly forfeiting his word, various 
ſenſations aroſe in his boſom, too 


great almoſt for endurance. Now 
he was determined to ſee her the 


interview was more than he could 
ſupport. He would write to her; ; 
and after blotting. ſeveral ſheets, at 


=... dictated the following note. 


TO MISS SINCLAIR. 


' Your tender ſolicitude, my lovely 


Friend, comes too late; my own im- 
petuoſity has undone me. Impute it 
to no fault of yours. believe vou 
to poſſeſs every angel virtue; and 


had that kindneſs you diſplay come 


earlier, it would, perhaps, have imbit- 


tered thoſe laſt moments, which, i 
fall, ſhall be breathed in a . hg for | 


e Happineſs. : 


- Portman-ſquare, 2 Jon 1795. 
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He rung for his valet, to take the 
letter to Miſs Sinclair the next morn- 
ing; and after ſaying he was not to 


be diſturbed, ſat down, and wrote 


alſo to his Father; and ſettled his 


affairs. Before he came home, he 


procured a ſecond, who accompanied 
bim to Kenſington at the Hon ap- 


A e who fired "Py was 15 5 
en Not ſo was Captain 
Thurſby, for the ball entered Mor- 


timer's fide, and in a moment lie 


fainted. He was put into a hackney 


coach, with little hopes of recovery. 
. Immediately the houſe was in 


alarm; diſtreſs was pictured in every 


countenance; and half a dozen ſur- 
geons ſent for, without delay. The 
ball was extracted; but he was in a 
ms * and very bad ſymptoms. © 
attended 3 IS | 


= 
6 


4 — — - 
a 


<p 
EIS 


= 
el Dar Gt 
8 . 
a 2 6 


>» 
: o : 
1 I * 
4 ” - OM 
r 5 25 
WE $7 4 n * 8 
88 * E 0 2 — F 
J 5 w_ 


46 HELEN \SHNCLAIR: 
attended. 5 Lady Agnes, with a face 
of woe, and in voice choaked with 
weeping, demanded their opinion. 
*« hope, Madam,” ſaid Mr. G-n-n-g, 
ee he will recover. His wounds are 
dangerous; but quiet ut attention 
will do much for him.“ : 
Oh!“ cried ſhe with energy; 01 if 
vou think ſa, none ſhall be wanting.” 
And from that hour ſhe took * ſta- : 
tion beſide him. os 
In vain they W EIT s 10 dt. 
cover the ſource of the accident. 
Mortimer would not avow. it, nor 
eould they poflibly conjecture; tho 
his Father tenderly tried to draw. it 
from him, and was wretched in the 
apprehenſion of loſing his darling ſon; 
bile; Lady Montgomery and, Lady 
Violette were "EI with ſuch violent 
i yſtgrics, 
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-hyſterics, as to be unable to leave their 

As Helen had not heard any thing 
of Mortimer the whole day, ſhe/flat- 
tered herſelf the letter had had the 
deſired effect; though ſhe thought it 
e ſtrange, knowing his nen my 
: had never ſeen him. 

The next morning; however, «bile 
they were at breakfaſt, Miſs Harding 
was announced, who, flying up to 
Helen, faid abruptly, What a 

charming thing, Miſs Sinclair, it is, 
to be of conſequence enough to have 
= duel fought on one's account, be- 
tween à handſome young Lord, and 
almoſt as handſome a Captain. How 

I ſhould triumph in it, were it me!“ 
What do you mean?“ anſwered 
Helen, trembling violently. 
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* HELEN SINCLAIR: | 
< Oh! Pye: brought you the pa- 5 
per, and T1! read it you.— 5 
„ Yeſterday 'a duel was "Har" in 
5 Kenſington Gravel Pits, between Lord 
. M-rt-m-r, ſon to the Earl of Montgo- 
mery, and Captain Th-ſ-by, of the 44th 
„e., Mi he former is Le cad 
* abounded. 5 = | 
ID Mortimer led, . 4 a7 
5 murmu 1 Helen, and ſunk lifeleſs 
by the fide of Mrs. Clayton; who, 
from her emotion, ſet it down ſhe 
Was violently in love with her couſin. 
It was not however really fo ; He- 
; len eſteemed valued him as a bro- 
ol | ther. She would have contributed 
| to his enjoyments more from a prin- 
ciple of doing good, than becauſe it 5 
would render herſelf happy. To be 
the cauſe of misfortune to a fellow- :- 
Creature was repugnant to her nature 55 
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-- 


and 3 the life of an indi- 5 
dual, however innocently, ſtruek her os 
with horror. Nay, could ſhe, by 
yielding her own, have ſpared his, _ ; 
gladly would ſhe have done it. And, 1 
when ſufficiently recovered to com- 
ere n was a to e ex- 
4c 3 none to lament me; and 
only in the world to fill up a place, 
which may be better ſupplied when I 
have.made it eme 
Not ſo with Mortimer! bleſſed c 
| with friends who adored, who glori- . _ 
ed in him; what would be their ſu . 
ferings, if in the FOE of youth he E 5 
was torn from them• m 19. 
Such were her reflections after ra THE _ 
conveyed to her chamber; where, in 2 
aʒbout half an hour, Mortimer's letter 3 
ua brought her; detained the day be-. 
| 1 5 Vor. II, : he fore, : 
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. 1 * 


E fore, from the anxiety and confuſion in 1 
YH his father's houſe. Its contents added 
but to the ſorrow, of Helen. It was 5 
a; confirmation heard in 
4 the papers; and, let what woul 
= the conſequence, was reſolved to 7 
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HY =Y is es. your yr in, ee ; 
hardly be equalled by that which," | | 
unhappy. author. | S 1 
1 intreat our, R to ex- 
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The porter _ 
with it, 
her Ladyſnip's ben and 2 * 
for an anſwer; inſtead of which 
merely gave it in at the door, 


was carried to her, in preſence of h 
mother, whoſe chamber ſhe had im- ; 
. mediately entered, to inform her of 


the ſtate of her brother. The 
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natured things to her daughter; male 1 
uſe of the moſt illiberal, expreſſions 
3 and vowed Helen ſhould be removed 14 
4 to a diſtance. The porter in tgñge 1 
maeean time, ſent up to know what q 
3 | anſwer was to be returned. Lady - 1 
Agnes was forbid to write, and: only 4 
=  _ a,werbal meſſage was ſent, Os: 3 
=, Miſs Sinclair ſhould hear 2 ¹ 1 
EE” . Montgomery. . n en ve 1 
—_— Helen, cut ade ſoul Wenn re- 11 
=_—  ph—liftle and uncomfortable, with — | 
n the addition of a dreadful head- ach, 
1 remained all the morning in ber — 
cWCcChuhamber, where with difficulty ſhe; | 
could. prevent the too officious Mis 
Harding from coming; and 5 1 
tthe meſſage was delivered, felt ſhe. þ 
lad done more than not loving Mor- 
© timer could ſanction. But bis life 
mas of the higheſt conſequence. to his? 
* | is 1375 WR ie be family; 


NOVEL. - 53 


3 FITO ; and the tenderneſs of her 1 


q In about two hours. afterwards ſhe 
f was ſummoned to the parlour to a 


W 
. 
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135 


4 . „Heavens!“ 
|  treinbling violently, it muſt be my 


heart yielded to his preſent danger. 


gentleman, who deſired to ſee her iin 
| | ine 1 16 
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ee 


cuſe'me—would not * ſend OM his 

W = 
No, Miſs; J fue he ſeems! in A 

mighty fluſtration. ? ! 


. 


told Helen he inſiſted on ſeeing her. 
exclaimed ſhe, 


Uncle. I'll at leaſt try to go down; 
and with difficulty, ſupported by the 


maid, ſhe reached the parlour, © 

Lord Montgomery's eye ſhot fire, 
1 and he was going to 4ddreſs her in 
; 5 1 E 5 3 8 an 


„Tell him,“ ſaid Helen, WIPE: 
too ill to ſee company; he muſt ex- 


The maid in a minute returned, and 
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an angry tone, when ſtruck with, the 
deadly Paleneſs of her face, where 
pictured, he became 
ſomewhat. ſoftened, and ſaid, I fee 


u are ill—you might have ſpared 


yourſelf and me all this ſuffering,” 
118 * | 1 am Prepared,” Sir, returned 
a loy voice, to meet all your 
 reproaches and diſpleaſure, and wou 
rather have yielded my life than this 


happened.” 
5 Fi ine => *. 1 e 


temper; 5 and ba 
neſs it was your duty to None: he — 


* "hg an © fellow, who 
has. not a drop of. blood in his veins 
beyond a plebeian's s! Inform me at 
leaſt, how you made yourſelf of ſuf- 


* 


pute, ariſing, no -Gowubt- from” your 


the theatre! Mrs. Clayton's $ houſe 


not reached me, All plans, all places, 


own imprudenſ . 
As well as ſhe was able ſhe related - 

all the circumſtances to her Uncle. 4 
I know no buſineſs you had at 


o 


* 


can no longer be your reſidence; and 

I wiſh I had not allowed you to come 

to town.” . ; m4 a 
“ Would to Heaven!” exclaimed 


ſhe with energy, © T had not! Far 3 


6, 


happier had 1 ſpent my days in tze 8 ph 4 
calm of Roſsberry, where family di. 


cord, the bane of all our peace, had 925 5 


are now to me alike - diſpoſe of 2 Mi 
ne — 
*. You love Frederick; don't d&- 


. ceive me; 18 it not ſo? 6 | ak ? 7 8 a IF 
Helen coloured ighly at i bunt 2 
an accuſation. No . 


36 HELEN SINCLAIR: 
ſhe indignantly; „I de not I 
never conſidered Lord Mortimer in 
any other view than as a relation. : 
His ſentiments of me have ever been 
a a ſource of pain; and he will do me the 
Juſtice to ſay. ſo far from encourag- 
ings I have always repulſed him.” 
* Shew then it is ſo, oy quitting 
thi houſe immediately.” 
And whither, my Lord, e 
| 9 0 have me go?” | 
My houſekeeper ſhall find a 
5 Proper reſidence for ie ee 
you ſhall hear from me. 
Her pride would not allow her to 
after Mortimer, anxious as ſhe 
was to know. Lord Montgomery, 
ſoftened, however, by the openneſs of 
her conduct, ſaid, as he | departed, 
* * ſon, 1 _ is in a fair way of 
l | "WO 
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recovery; you may rejoice you have 
not his death to anſwer for.“ 
Alas!“ cried the weeping Helen 
to herſelf, when he was gone, how 
comfortleſs is my exiſtence! Hur- 
ried from one home to another—what 
next is to become of me?” 

She almoſt regretted having PI 
readily. yielded to her Uncle's unrea- 
ſonable defire of leaving Mrs. Clayton. 
Why, thought ſhe, ſhould I be go- 
verned by the-caprice of a man, who 
takes advantage of my friendleſs ſtate 
only to diſtreſs me, and who has x no 
claim to my affection ? | 
Exhauſted by the effort ſhe had = 
mais ſupport the late converſation 
with her Uncle, ſhe flung herſelf on 
the bed, and requeſted ſhe might not | 
nn op any one. | 
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98 _ HELEN- SIN m_ 
c HA r. XVIL. N 
f Nor long after Lord Montgomery” I 
departure, Lady Olivia Villiers was 
announced. Who, on enquiring 
after Helen, was told ſhe was very ill. 
Shocked by the intelligence, ſhe re- 
queſted to ſee Mrs. Clayton, who 
* waited on her; and her Ladyſhip 5 
aſked the cauſe of the — © i 
of her young friend. 1 
8418 There has bee fd doings, my 
Lady. Mauſs Sinclair went the other 
night to the play; the houſe was ſo 
ill we had enough to do to get out. 
1 When we did, we might as well have 
ſtaid till now, before we could have 
1 got a coach, if an officer, who knew 
14 : © py Mis Sinclair, had nõt came up and 
© offered his aſſiſtance. My Lord 
” Mortimer, though her own relatiqn, 
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* 


out ſaying a word, popt us all four 


prefers her couſin; for ſhe was in ſuch 
taking you have no idea, my Lady. 


is ſo good. And pray who is fo pre- 
per to have her as her couſin? Idon't 
| however think it will be for all that. 


gone her eyes were quite red with 


3 


| 2383 lp n * 
3 Ih PATE 2 4 5 * r Wr ta 


| N NOVELL ay 5 
never came near her, and looked fo 
hy, I thought there muſt be ſome- 
thing in the wind ʒ and ſure enough it 
proved: ſo. He all at once would ſee 
us home; and was in ſuch a paſſion, 
he quite trembled ; again + and, with- 


into his chariot. The next day he 


fought that officer, Who ! is an ad- 
mirer of Niſs's. But I think ſhe 


:Foorthivg, I am-ſure I pity her, the 


My Lord Montgomery was here this REES 
rng, and 1 know. he had , W 
ſealding her ſadly; for when he ws 


= king; and * a great noclon be 
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6% HELEN SINCEATR: 
will take her to ſome out of the IV 
os or another“. | 
I am grieved inexpreflbiy f 
Lady Olivia. I ſaw by the papers 
Lord Mortimer had been engaged in. 
4 duel; but little iinagined Miſs 
Sinclair the cauſe.” Sweet ſuffering 
Girl! May I regueſt, er de 
ye told I am here“. 
The ſervant returned with a re- 
N if it was not too great a liberty, 
her Ladyſhip would walk up ſtairs, 
as Helen was unable to leave her 
room. Readily ſhe did ſo; and found 
Helen with her head reclining oi the 
table. Her hair, which had not been 
dreſſed that morning: fell in diſorder 
over her face, pale and languid; her 
eyes were ſwoln with rg and 
| "ſt bands burnt with fever. 
Deareſt ad Lady Ol. 
. 2 
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via, with a voice of tenderneſs, © come 
home with me; I will endeavour to 
make you better: I cannot indeed : 
bear to ſee you ſo ill. 85 8 
+ My malady is of the wind; 5 
ſeem born only to forrow.” nt fic 
Say not ſo, my love. Whois \ 
-exempt from it? Is it not inberent | 
to our birth?“ ö - x 
While thus they were abends 
tbe room door opened, and, to the 
amazement of Helen, * A : 
Sinclair walked in. | off 
LNo doubt you are nden to 
far me. I have taken the liberty of 
| coming up ſtairs, becauſe I heard with 
| concern you were tao ill to leave your 
1 am afraid, my love, my Fa- 
= s ao treatment of you this; 
morning has hurt you; yet I requeſt; 
Tp to ww him with pity. Allow 
2 


HELDEN SINCLAIR: 

- ſomething to the fear of loſing an 
.only' and darling ſon; Who, thank - 
Heaven, though not: abſolutely out of 

- danger, is: better than we could ex- 

pect. Ah! Helen you know not 
how tenderly Frederick loves you?! | 

and would you ſend him one conſo- 
latory meſſage, I am ſure it would 
tend greatly to his recovery. My 

Ys eee eee to ſpeak 

ol you in bis preſence, in à ſtyle that 
1 him much anxiety, when 
he heard you were to be removed 
from hence. For that purpoſe, then, 
I came hither, to know if you are 
- really going, and to remove my bro- 
ther's diſtreſs. He ſhewed me your 
letter; and ſorry! was I in not being 
permitted to reply to the one you 
addreſſed to myſelf, which: made me 

_ doubly ſalicitous to ſee you.” 
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A Nov W251 
It appeared evident from what 


fondly attached to her brother Hurt- 
at the idea, ſhe tried to contradidt it. 
Her couſin ſhook. her head with in- 
added, Do not bluſh, Helen; to 
acknowledge what does you honour. 
Lord Mortimer is werthy of you. 
May you be bleſſed in each other! 

« Never! returned ſhe with a 
Figh;; which confirmed their ſuſpi- 
cions. | 1 nd 10 7 

<«<:I'muft not leave my patient 

longer,“ aid. Lady Agnes, riſing. 

Nou ſtand in need, my dear couſin, 

of a nurſe, I think, alſo. Would it 
were in my power to ſhew all the 

kindneſs I feel towards you! May I 
give Frederick the | afſurance - your 
heart 1 is not without ſome to him... 
! - Convince 


— 8 55 2 


Agnes bad ſaid, ſhe believed Helen 
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HELEN SINCLAIR; 
4 Convince him of my ſincere good 
wiſhes for his ne they are _ 
be. 
e J mean,” 1 Lady Oli- 
via, to wait on Lord Montgomery 
in behalf of myſelf. 1. am going to 
run away with Helen. Perhaps, were 
1 to do it without his permiſſion, 1 
ſhould not be forgi wen. 
« If I leave her in ſuch eo 1 
think I can promiſe. his recovery.” My 
Father will be proud in CO 
her to your Ladyſhip's protection.“ 
If he don't, I ſhall quarrel with 
| him.—Be ready, {aid ſhe to Helen, 
to accompany me, when. I return.” 
Suppoſe, Lady Agnes, we ME 
—_—. ; 
u have no une [ie be 
don't know of my abſence ; I walked - 
here even without a . | 
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<< Oh! a ſtolen march! E her 
 Ladyſhip archly ; N thought you 
had never been guilty of any thing 
half ſo bad. I've heard your ſiſter 
ſay, you could not exiſt without your 
mother half an hour.” 15 
% Violette ſometimes romances; 
weitneſs the point in queſtion.” 


_ The:itwo ladies went to Groſvenor- ; 


ſquare together; and ſoon after Lady 
Olivia followed Agnes to Lord Mont- 
-gomery's ; while Helen, again alone, 
law with pain, not only her own fa- 


mily, but ſtrangers, believed her at- 


tached to Mortimer; which, though 
a natural idea, as ſhe ſtood, wounded 


her pride extremely. The viſit of 


Lady Agnes was an unlooked-for 
pleaſure. Lady Olivia's proved more. 
It was a conſolation that promiſed fu- 


ture happineſs; and to become. an 
vor. 11. | 8  1nryate 8 
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8 inmate in her hauſe, few almoſt 5 
00 great a one to attain. 


Vould be quite out of his way. With 


e 


Her Ladyſhip Fi we ta Port 


man-{quare, Where at once ſhe de- 2 
8 ed her with to adopt Helen. Lady p 
Montgomery violently. oppoſed it: n 


his Lordſhip faintly objected. The 
knowledge his ſon would have of her 
reſidence, he made a ftrong” plea. . 
That ſcruple was ſoon removed, by 
Promiſed ſecreſy, and the aſſurance of 
her immediately going to Aſhburn- 

ham Park, in Devonſhire, where ſhe 


| -conſent was given to her Ladyſhip, 
and Lord Montgomery wrote a line 5 
to Mrs. Seton. da wenkie NMelen s. 
: æemoval. 8 
Ill as the was, the et. 
Ia Ola that day to. Groſvenor - 
1 1 % „ ee. 


: hi She bade an affectionate fare- 


A NOVEL i 


Well to Mrs. Clayton and with a 


bheart relieved from a weight of af- 
fliction, was ſet down at her Heu 


home, where the moſt delicate and 
Kind reception was given her. | 


. OT XIX. 


1 1 called on bis 
niece the next day, to give her ſome 
precautions; and as all future trouble 
and expence ſeemed taken off his 
hands, made her a preſent of a fifty 


pound note, when he departed. He 


told her, Mortimer was ſlowly reco- 
veming; and he hoped to be able to 
prevail on him to accompany them, if 


| he: was able, in about a fortniglit, ( 
22 Sinclair; for he ſfiduld nt br 
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Olivia, whoſe tenderneſs had miti- 
.gated her ſuffering, and whoſe atten- 


towards the cloſe of the third evening 


(iful ſcenery of an Engliſh landſcape 


Juxufiant, ſo enchanting: while the 
$i Mubrions air ſhe Unrathars fanned-by 


„ HELEN” SINCLAIR: 


aß till he got him out of the king- 
dom. Aſked her, when ſhe went. % 
into Devonſhire ? She informed him, Hai 
in a few days. 


Helen with -pleaſare turned her ” 


*back on the gay ſcenes of London, 


and ſtept into the carriage with Lady 


2500 had reſtored her broken health. 
It was the firſt weck of July when 
they began their journey; and in con- 
ſideration of a degree of weakneſs, 
which: ſtill hung about Helen, it was 


ere. they reached Aſhburnham Park. 
HFelen was charmed with the beau- 


ſhe could have conceived nothing = 
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tlie n. of the weſt, ſeemed to 
inhale returning health and ſpirits. 


Phe ſoft glow of ſummer, the calm 


ſerenity. of the azure ſky, the warbling : 


"+ of the birds, contraſted with the-me-- 


lancholy note of the nightingale, 
which now ſucceeded, alone inter- 
rupted the ſtillneſs of evening; ex- 


cept now and then the diſtant ſound 
of a ſheep- bell, or the gentle ruſhing | 


of the water, which were more in uni- 
ſon with her ſeelings, than that grand, 


that awfully ſublime which fills every 


ſpot. of the northern climate. Even 
the hills were crowned with. woods, 


or, gently ſwelling, formed but a2: 


pleaſing contraſt to the verdant mea- 
dows below, incloſed by a perfect 
ſhrubbery. 


In the midſt of ſome 
were ſeen ſcattered cottages, on hate 2 2 - EEC : 
white · waſned walls crops the bloom — 
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ing myrtle. And now they thexcllod: 


through lanes, where the minglinig 
roſe and woodbine threw out the de- 


licious perfumes of ſummer. The. 


fun gradually ſinking below the hills 
as they entered the gates of the Park, 
threw a crimſon glow over the hori- 


2on, reſlecting the long ſhadows' of 
the woods on the ſurface of the ca- 
nal that ran at the foot of the woods, 


emptying itſelf, by a natural caſcade, 


into the river Ax, which, winding 
through the meadows, took its courſe 
towards Exeter, whgfſs- towers and 
rt , cathedral were diſtinctly ſeen from a 


piece of riſing ground in the Park. 


The deer were repoſing, ſome in 


groups, while others, in playful courſ- 


ing, ſeemed a ſharer of the 3 


harmony that breathed around. 
AP Re the houſe by: 4 
8 = ©, . t 
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ſhort and regular avenue of tall oaks ; 


and ſweeping round a verdant lawnz. 


aſcended a flight of ſtone ſteps, that 
carried them immediately through a. 


magnificent hall into a light commo- 


dious ſitting· room, which, opening by 
a glaſs door, preſented: an extenſive 
view of the Park, whoſe hanging. 
woods fell in partial ſkirtings at irre- 
gular diſtances, and between the open- 
ings appeared a rich and diverſified 


country. Welcome, my dear Girl,“ 


cried - Lady Olivia, affect ionately em- 
bracing Helen, to Aſhburnham. 
If you remain my gueſt as long as I 
wiſh you, we ſhall never part more. 
The kindneſs of her reception 


brought the tears of gratitude into the 


eyes of Helen, who took poſſeſſion of 
the neat apartment and dreſſing· room, 


„ 4 for her, with a light heart. | 
„ 
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Ja HELEN SINCLAIR: 
Her good old ſervant, Mrs. Clarks; - 
who accompanied them, was not in- 
ſenſible of her happineſs; and Helen 
was ever-grateful, when ſhe looked to 
ber as the ſource. 

After taking coffee, they e a 


; delightful walk through the woods 


that penſively hung their branches 


over the canal, whoſe deepened ſhades 


reminded Helen of the ſcenes of early 
"days ſpent at Roſsberry ; when, with 
her parent leaning on her arm, with 


3 accents of tenderneſs and truth, 
ſhe gently admoniſhed, or ſpoke from 
the pages of inſtruction and enter- 

tainment, thoſe leſſons never to be 


3 
„Tears fell . her eyes at the n re- 


ſhe to Lady Olivia, when the ſa- 


cred ſhades of our departed friends 


1 
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feem particularly dear to the memory. 
We retrace their converſe, their looks, 
their ſmiles, uninterrupted by the 


noiſe of tlie world. They ſeem again | 


to live with us. And when. the pleaſ- 


melancholy happineſs behind, ſuch as- 
we experience, when only for a ſhort 


time we =_ from them, _ N to 
meet again.“ c 
And ſhall we not meet again?” 
« Moſk certainly. I never allow 
myſelf to ſuppoſe thoſe whom I loved 
lie in the cold oblivion of the grave. 
No! Their pure ſpirits have ſoared 
to heaven; they hover over us, in- 
: ſpire us with comfort that we ſhall 
meet again, and that every day brings 
us nearer the re· union. I always pity 


the ged and infirm, when I ſee them 
by the young and gay looked upon 
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as uſurpers; and having furvived in 
the general wreck of time, remain 


like an aged oak, lopped of its pre- 


cious branches, to ſtand the buffets 


of the ſtorm unſheltered. Yet again, 


how pleaſing, but how rare a ſight is 
it, to behold an old man, ſilvered by 


the winter öf life, ſurrounded by his. 


children, and his children's children, 
living over with them the paſtime of 
youth, ſinking in their arms to reſt, 
ſurrounded by their tears and bleſ- | 
fangs.” - 

The damps of: eveding i 


tbem it was the hour to return to the 


houſe; and the remainder of it was 
ſpent in converſation and muſicG. 
Helen aroſe the next day with re- 


newed health and ſpirits. The hours 


once more were devoted to rational 
converſation, and the amuſements of 
| retirement. — 


3 1 . 


A NOVEL. 5 
retirement. Again ſhe rank 3 up her 


pencil, and ſeating herſelf on a bench 


in the park, drew animated ſketches- | 
of the diverſified landſcapes before 


; her. Some of the beſt authors were 
often the companions of their walks. 


Lady Olivia, à proficient in Italian, 


condeſcended to teach her, and point - 


ed out the beauties of Metaſtaſio. 
Often their Tee- d-tetes were inter- 


rupted, not unpleaſantly, by ſome of 


the neighbouring families, whom Lady 


Olivia viſited on terms of cordiality: 


for ſhe was much beloved in the 
country; and the poor, whenever ſhe 


Her heart was formed to diſpenſe. 
good. She adminiſtered cordials her- 
ſelf to the ſick and afflicted. Helen 
OLE her in theſe - viſits, and ſoon 
became 


Fo 


. 


7 HELEN SINCLAIR: 
became an equal favourite: with the 


peaſantry. 


— 


Sometimes the dente of 1 Helen 


would wander towards Caſtle Sinclair, 


when ſhe was alone. Fhe correſpon- 
dence. of Lady Agnes. would have 


added to her preſent happineſs ; nor 


eould ſhe reflect on the illneſs of Mor- 


timer without pity and concern. No 
tidings, however, reached her of the 


family; and indeed ſhe was averſe to 
ſpeak of them, as ſhe never eſcaped 


without a ſevere rally, though the 
penſive turn of Lady Olivia's mind 
led her ſeldom to be gay. She now 
andꝭ then talked: of her ſon, and in 


terms which made Helen curious to 


ſee him, boy * return ſtil Ry 
uncertain, ” | 
Ws id = e ful months pak with 


oh 
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AIlelen at Aſhburnbam. Health bse . 
more glowed on her cheek, and the 
aroſe only. to contentment. | | 
- CLLR ES 3 6 288 
8 i 8 5 s 
WI IDE Helen . tafting thoſe 9 09 
comforts Which had * ied her : 


was daily recoverin g Rem the effe 
of his -duel:; and in the courſe of a 
fortnight after her departure from 
itown, was well enough to quit his 
ba «chamber. His ſiſter Agnes delivered = 
uthe meſſage of Helen in ſo kind a OE: th 2 
manner, as to'leave him fatisfied with- | 
out ſeeing her till he was able te 3 ws | 
abroad, when bis firft vifit was to 
Mrs. Clayton's. Great was his ſur- 
prize on * her Her re- FE 
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1s BEEEN SINCLAIR: | 
2 3 =; had been kept ſo prefound a : 1 


=> ecret, he had not-the ſmalleſt idea of 
ti,, nor could he diſcoyer her- retreat, dl 

= ; for Mrs. Clayton was out of town, 

| f { „„ the maid ſteadfaſtly affirmed ſhe 
| knew not whither ſhe was gone. 
Ae next went to Lady Olivia Vil- 
M: but there allo bis -enquit . 
proved vain. Almoſt frantic at her 

diſappearance, he reſolved to purſue 

| her, though to the world's end. Cha- 
oo 2 at e he abruptly: left 


ould h — > ag; we had | 
"0 onhy retired to his villa at Richmond. 
I allowed him quietly to remain there, 
1 * 8 bert tain f in the preſent train of things 
2 rea would. _ irritate His 
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In the mean time bis family in 


| propoſals . of mar- 
of Stafford t 


not entertain the ſmalleſt affection for 


dities: but his fortune was immenſe; 
and the temptation, of becoming a 
PDucheſs too powerful to reſiſt 
alliance proved highly acceptable 
Hopi Dk whoſe ambition was g a- 
ond their utmoſt wiſhes; 


and Lady Mont ry became al 
Jak Amour And ee ee 


The magnificent ben Sg 
8 forward without delay, while 


Violette was * half ee over "I =} 


his Grace; on the contrary, ſhe had in 5 N 
repeated circles laughed at his 2 78 


* 


% \ 
* 


% %. 
N 
— 


Violette. Her Lad) hip indeed did 2p 
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makers to work innumerable, her 


ſiſter would have witneſſed with the 
moſt perfect indifference, had not the 
erueleſt apprehenſion and anxiety 
dwelt upon her mind. Mr. Daſh- 

wood was admitted on the moſt fa- 
miliar terms by her mother, who de- 

fired her to receive him favourably; 


while ſhe ſfirunk from his attention 


with a pain almoſt bordering on ab- 


horrence, and every recommendation 


cf him went to her heart. She ſaw 
in the inſtance before her, a ſiſter 
(though not by her parents indeed) 
becoming the victim of ambition, 
and beſtowing her hand en a man, in 
which her heart had no ſhare, and 


whom recently Violette had thought 


little better than a fool. Her bro- 
ther again, generous; high ſpirited, 
warm in * even to enthufaſm, 


. | | Where 


SO EET TT To Re i 
where his affections were placed; was 
Pining away his days in ſolitude and 
wretchedneſs, at an age when healthy 
and affluence promiſed him all the 
enjoyments of life. Herſelf, perhaps, 
would become the next ſacrifice to 
mercenary- pride; for it was under- 
ſtood Mr. Daſhwood, only ſon to a 
reſpectable Baronet, would inherit a 
large fortune; but it was only un- 
derſtood. Mortimer, who oxecrated. 
the folly of his ſiſter Violette, would 
not witneſs her nuptials ;which added 
very conſiderably to the diſpleaſure 
he already had incurred. SS VL JEET OM 
At eight o'clock in the I 2 ne-of 
the i2th,ot July, the Biſhop of | 
performed, by ſpecial licence, the 
marriage ceremony. After which the 5 
Duke of Stafford, accompanied by his 
Bride, Lord and Lady Montgomery, 
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Lady Agnes, Miſs Staunton, and fo 
veral other friends, adjourned to his 
Grace's magnificent houſe in St .James's 
£7 4 Square, where a ſuperb repaſt awaited - 
L- them. Their houſe was furniſhed in a 
3 ſtyle of ſplendour unequalled. Their 
carriage was the gayeſt about town; 
: their liveries the richeſt; and if pomp or 
fortune could alone beſtow happineſs, 
then indeed was Voilette certain of 
a very conſiderable ſhare. 
—_ A few days after the marriage bs 
- * = Bae eber and Agnes began their 
. journey to Caſtle Sinclair; while 
Mortimer, who conceived Helen had 
been ſent to ſome remote corner of 
1 Perthſhire, alſo travelled to Scotland, 
= 1 only in a different direction. Con- 
1 cluding the moſt probable way to ‚ 
_ = find Helen was through the medium L 
> T Dr. ä immediately on 1 


— Ras * 


8 
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arrival there; waited on him. With- 


out giving his name, he at once frankly 


opened his buſineſs to the Doctor, 
who received him with hoſpitality 
and politeneſs. Dr. Gordon told 
Mortimer he was even ignorant Miſs 
Sinclair had left Mrs. Clayton's. He 


ſpoke of her in terms of the higheſt 


eſteem, but with a degree of open- 
neſs, that at once removed all unge- 


nerous ſurmiſes on the part of Mor- 


timer, who was much pleaſed with 
his conduct. Roſsberry, the Doctor 


ſaid, was again uninhabited; a cir- 


cumſtance he did not regret, hoping 
one day to make it the reſidence of 
Helen. In the mean time, finding 
every effort ineffectual to trace her; 
he reſolved to go to Caſtle Sinclair, 


truſting, as his laſt reſource, to the 


benevolence of his ſiſter's heart, to 
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Aiſubeer to bim the, reſi dence of 
Helen. 
When he reached ER be fone it 
had been in a ſtate of diſcord, Mr. 
| Paſhwood, who had followed the family. 
down, had obtained ſuch influence as 
to have become the declared lover of his 
ſiſter; whoſe faded cheek and dejected 
manner, ſpoke the anguiſh ſhe ſuffered, 
while her principle of duty made. her 
yield to that ungenerous influence her 
unfeeling mother had gained over her. 
Lord Montgomery, who did not al- 
together like Mr. Daſhwood, for ſome 
time remained neuter, - averſe to force 
the inclination of his daughter, til! 
Lady Montgomery ſo ſtrenuouſſy 
urged his interference, that, finding 
no plauſible objection, he at laſt 
ſeconded her wiſhes; till on the ar- 
©, rival of Mortimer (with whom he 
bs 8 8 became 
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A NOVEL” T9-- 
Akad reconciled) he openly avowed 
0 he did not conſider Mr. Daſhwood 
worthy of his daughter Agnes. Mor- 
timer, who entirely agreed with his 
father, had no idea his ſiſter ſnould 
be controlled. Lady Montgomery, 
however, was not to be ſo eaſily 
oppoſed; and reſolved, if they would 
not agree to the marriage, it ſhould 
take place without; for Agnes ſhould 
abide by her wiſhes. Hitherto ſhe : 
had regulated All her actions; and in 
this important point was determined 
to have her own way. Mr. Daſh- 
wood had indeed gai ined a compleat 
aſcendency over her Ladyſhip. He 
paid her an attention ſhe rarely 
met with; played with her whole 
evenings at piquet; flattered her a == 
thouſand different ways, and made + <4 
her believe there was not his equ⸗ "Ip — 
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= in the world; though had all the 

truth been known, little reaſon had 
ſhe to think ſo. Lately he had. loſt 
an enormous ſum at. Newmarket ; 4 
and. his finances were at ſo 0 an 
ebb, it would be the moſt conve- 
nient thing imaginable, to marry. the 
daughter of an Earl, who, though by 
= no means rich, could bring at leaſt 
. fifteen thouſand, pounds with her. 

| Argument proved of no avail, with | 
—_ either father or ſon, who. unwillingly 
bb | beheld an anuable woman united to 
EZ a man whole inſenſibility drove Mor- 
| = — -* ener almoſt wild; and whole felfiſh- 
38 _—- neſs (Lady Montgomery put all 
1 5 Agnes's fortune in her huſband” 8 
__ Power) ſhewed the badneſs of his 
2 IM * OP heart. The ſolicitude he felt for his 
= ter, made him give up for the 
WH 8 # 128 5 e all purſuit of Helen, having 
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telligence that che was well, and 
happy, under the protection of 1 
Olivia Villiers“ 3 | 
Mr. Daſhwood hag 980 to OR 
the firſt-month of bis union at Caſtle 
Sinclair: but a few days after, the 
inducement to go to the Edinburgh 
races, was too powerful to reſiſt; and 
when he could not prevail on Mor- 
timer to accompany him, | with the 
moſt happy indifference, bade his 
wife farewell; and canſigning her 
over to her mother, he ſaid, Ne muſe 
Be happy, Madam, with you.” 
* 5 Agnes, who had each day ſen 
traits in the character of her huſband 
do ſhock and affſict her, could naꝶmꝓ 
however, behold him depart without 
ſome degree of vexation, though all 
tenderneſs ſeemed a . to his 
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| boſom... She was hurt at the ſelfiſr- 
neſs be diſplayed, and that turn for 
extravagance and pleaſure, which as 
yet, though he had not many oppor- 
tunities of ſhewing, ſlie ſaw the lead- 
ing feature in his character. After 
an abſence of ten days ſhe received 
a cold letter from him, deſiring her 
to follow him to Edinburgh, as he 
Propoſed going immediately te his 
houſe in London, and maus Wart 
fore wait her arrival. 7 
Mortimer, enraged at the indig- 
nity offered his ſiſter, would have ſet 
off poſt, to aſk Mr. Daſhwood' what 
he meant by ſuch an. inſult, had not. 
acer dedüngd him ; who, dread- 
ing the effects of another duel, com- 
and himſelf attended Lady Agnes to 
Edinburgh. They found Mr. 8 


8 


* 


races, proceeding a 


Parties, balls, & c. &c. at an 
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lar ld the — Lord Arms 
gomery gave him. He had won 


conſiderable bets, and was accom- 
panied by a party of his gay compa- 


they ſtaid the 
vards to town. 
Mortimer, in the mean time, only 
awaited the return of his father, to 


go in purſuit of Helen. 8 ie 
The Dutcheſs of Stafford's name 


nions to York, 


made a conſiderable figure in the 


public papers; the only intelligence 


her family received of her. She was 
daſhing away at Southampton, amid 


ee 


rate; a high flirtation was carried on 
between her Grace and ſeveral officers, 


who found her huſband a moſt.co on- 
: venient enk, and his Duchess s 
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9 HELEN SINCLAIR: 
table a pleaſant, gay retreat, front the | 
 fatigues of an encampment. , _ | 
Lord Montgomery on his e 
from Edinburgh, heard his ſon, who 
ſpoke to him openly about Helen, 
at firſt with diſpleaſure; till behold- 
ing him wretched, ill, and broken in 
ſpirits, he at laſt conſented, after 
meeting with various diſappointments 
in his other children, he ſhould viſit 
Aſhburnham. 


0 HA P. XI. | 


Havriry had paſſed the Months 


* 


of July, Auguſt, and the beginning 
of September with Helen; when one 
evening, while ſhe was ſitting reading 
to Lady Olivia, they were much 
: alarmed by a violent ringing at the 
| 95 | outer 
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A NOV BL 2 
auter gate. They had little time 
for conjecture, for in a few minutes | 
afterwards the parlour door opened, | 
and Mortimer ſtood hefore them. 
His ſudden and unexpected ap- 
pearance, the hurry of his manner, the 
general air of diſorder about him, 
threw Helen into the utmoſt conſter- 

nation, and ſhe ſtood unable to. arti- 
culate a word: Lady Qlivia, more 
-e deſired him to be ſeated; ; 
and aſked good-humouredly to what 

4 _ they were to aſcribe the honour 


AA of this viſit. 5 9 f E: 
= -- 62 a look of meaning Pu 4 A 
wards Helen ; ; who was inſtantly go» . 
ing to reproach him, till on looking _ 
up, ſhe beheld him to all appearance \ = 


ul; and though his eyes ſhone with 
BY ure, or. had a Ame about 7 
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ys HELEN SINCLAIR: _ 
them, attended with an urirverſal de- 
n 35 : 7s 
* I wonder, my Lord,” faid the; 
with more tenderneſs than ſhe had 
ever before ſpoke to him} © you have 
taken ſo long a journey in your pre- 
ſent ſtate of health, which I am ſorry 
appears fo indifferent. I am much 
afraid you have not recovered the 
effects of your late unfortunate ill- 


neſs: you Enow not the pain it _. 
me. 95 


Who aka not travel the king- 


dom over, that once knew Miſs Sin- 


clair; and who dared hope them 


ſelves in the number of thoſe ſhe 
does not regard with h perfect indif- 
ference nes} E 

= F rom whence i 15 it, Sir, tetürned 
* with affumed gravity and cold- 
meſs,” you come here unfanckioned; 


7 
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A NOVEL * . 
and oblige me to be guilty of appa- 3 
rent duplicity, by admitting 3 


viſits ;?“ 15 5 3 
6 Be not too ſevere,” cried Mor- 
timer, ſmiling, at the ſame time draw- 
ing a letter from his pocket. F this 
indeed (preſenting it) does not obtain 
ſome influence, then can I have little 
hope from your kindneſs. t. 
| „ What means this letter?“ faid 
ſhe, much agitated. © My Uncle's 1 
hand too! 22:2  -.. 
It means, exclaimed Mortimer 9 
in rapture, that you can make me 7 
„ My love,” faid Lady Olivia, = 
withdrawing, ' © Lord Mortimer aan 
plead his cauſe without me. Receive LEES 
him with lenity and kindneſs.” .. _ 
l am bewildered,” returned He- 
len. “ You talk in myſteries, © T'll 


1 


+ - 
c 


3 > * - a = 
: " 
#$ albums babes » T4 


= 


4 
n 


„ 


* 


at 9 
M4 


"a — "OP — — _— enn 


: » 
8.1 F, 
ww : 
— \ 
F þ 70 
W 
a L 
oY 


; » 


Ss however the letter. Its contents : 


were as follows : „ 
45 97 
TO MISS. SINCLAIR. 0 


Cattle Sinclair, Sept. 6, 1795. 

2 having, my dear Niece, ſo 2 
adhered to my deſires, you give me a 
high opinion of your heart and un- 
derſtanding. Blinded by partiality 
tomy own children, I thought am- 
bition the firſt ſtep to happineſs, and 
excellence but a ſecondary conſider- 
ation. Alas! how 4ncompatible do 
I find them! The life of my darling 
Son threatens to be the ſacrifice; and 
you alone equal to the reſtoration' of 
that peace, which elſe 1s broken for 


55 ever. Mortimer paſſionately loves 
you. Long, indeed, I ſtood proof 
_ againſt every argument he could offer. 


ond and . for theſe laſt two 
8 : ee 


poſſeſs affluence, ſhe knows not how 
| to uſe; and, by diſſipation and folly, 
ruining her own character, and the 
| fortune of her huſband. 

Agnes, gen tle, amiable, feeling, has 
become the victim of her mother' s 
unreaſonable will; andi is united to a 


man, who, without knowing her 


worth, treats her with every. indig- 
nity. Theſe are {ad truths to relate; 
but th come home with painful 
force to the boſam of a father. 


Thus then, Helen, diſappointed in 


all thoſe aerial plans of happineſs I had 
formed in my children, who, inſtead 
of gilding with delight the evening of 
my days, ſeem ſpared only to rebuke 


my Preſumpt jon, 1 now look forward 


to 


A NO u8.- 


months, have followed; and while 1 
have beheld one child reach the ſum- 
mit of my higheſt ambition, I ſee her 
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os HELEN SINCLAIR: 

40 yu as a daughter; and carneſtly 

requeſt you wall bleſs Mortimer with 

your hand. 1 
. Your aleRitmate "” 

SO berg | MoNTGOMERY. 


. * 


Mortimer. who watched with ear 
meſtneſs the countenance of Helen, 
Jaw with diſmay thoſe varying emo- 
tions which ſpoke the tumult of her 
mind. The letter fell from her hand, 
and ſhe remained in filent dejection 
by his ſide. This unexpected requeſt 
of her Uncle's, after an averſion ſhe 
believed fo fixed, ſo rooted ; the paſ- 
ſionate regard of Lord Mortimer, 
Which, except by friendſhip, ſhe 
found it impoſſible to return; left 
her at a loſs how to reply; and ſhe 
| ſtood unable to articulate a word. 
Not till after the duel could Mor- 
timer perſuade himſelf, N as he 
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5 NG WEL: 
wiſhed. to believe it, Helen loved him. 
But her note to him, her illneſs, her 


anxiety, were all ſuch confirmations 
m his favour, it was impoſſible: to: bo 


miſtaken. And when he beheld her 


motionleſs, inſenſible, he exclaimed b 
with vehemence, To what am Ito 


interpret this dreadful ſilence! Is is 
neceſſary to repeat, my life and for- 
tune are devoted to you. Tell * 
then, deareſt Helen, when I may be 
ſo bleſſed as to call you mine ?? 


I know not, my Lord;“ returnet | 
ſhe, with an indifference LU made 


174 S 


him frantic. © SEE Z Cat SI 
E gBarharous—inſul 
paſſionately, walking about the room. 
* *Tis well, Madam, others are more 


fortunate. in a prior claim. Say ſo at 
once, rather than kill me dns loch 


frigid indifference.” 8 
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am unable to converſe with you. 
If you cannot allow ſomething, my — | 
Lord, for the ſurprize J have been 1 
thrown into, the woman you wiſſi to TO 
ſpend her life with you, muſt 
A ſpirit equal to your own; mine 
would fink under it“... 
„Oh! forgive me, ſweeteſt, He- 
len!“ ſaid be, throwing himſelf on 
bis knees; you ſhall model my 
temper to your wiſhes; nor ſhall 1 
ve any but what are your owW u.. 
Only ſay I poſſeſs ſome influence over 
your heart, for it is a happineſsyou - 
never yet have led me to hope, le 
as you've known the warmth of mine. 
Shew me then I am not indifferent 


to you, by complying with the requeſt 
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of my Father, a compliance on which 
reſts all my happineſs.” 

She felt her heart die within her at 
the requeſt: but after a pauſe, re- 
turned in a low voice, I will not 
deceive you, Mortimer; I feel not 
that violence of affect ion, you honour 
me by prdfeſſing towards me; and it 
would be doing you injuſtice were I 
to lead you to think ſo; yet your 
happineſs. is ſo far from being indif- 
ferent to me, that if you conceiye I 
can promote it, by becoming yours, 
F will conſider of it, and to-morrow: 
give you a decifive anſwer. In the 
mean time forgive my quitting you; 
Fam unwell ; unable for farther <dh-. 
verſe ;: yet believe me not ungfates: 
ful, however unworthy, and that my 
heart is not inſenſible towards vou. 
I am ſhocked, grieved, at the fate of 
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46 HELEN. SINCLAIR: 


ſorrow, who can hope to' taſte a cup 
unmixed ? | 50 
The deſtiny of my alter · wins 
he, is a ſubject I dare not truſt 
myſelf to enter upon; reaſon forfakes' 
me when I do; though angry at my 
Father, the heart-wound he has re- 
_ ceived, excites all my pity, How 
true, that the ſufferings we draw. on 
_—_ ourſelves, prove in the iſſue the ſharp- 
_  cſ{'rod of correction! while thoſe 
A which Providence ſends, however felt, 


that wiſdom which cannot err.“ 


your charming ſiſter. Ah, Mortimer 1 
if even the good are not exempt from 


gain acceptance, as ning from | 


— Nie poured forth ten thouland Wb 


= thanks to Helen, and then Telucs” 


=  tantly bade her good night. 
i 5 When ſhe was alone; ſhe ws : 
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towards Mortimer; but it was a re- 


pugnance ſhe could not wholly overs 
come, much as ſhe ſtrove againſt it, 
She did not conceive ſhe loved him 
ſufficiently to become his wife; tho! 
were the really his, ſhe would ſtrictly 
adhere to the duty and affection of 
one. But ſtill very dung, ſhe wiſhed © 
to remain for ſome time ſingle, have 
ing ſeen but little of the world, and 
hat little ſhe had ſeen, had been 


taught her in the ſchool of adverfity-z : 


while her youth pictured in her ima- 
gination characters, not ſuch as they 


really were, but ſuch as ſne thought 


they ought to be, to conſtitute the 
happineſs of life. if he diſſipation 
Mortimer was engaged in, the high 


rank he moved in, the ſtarts of paſſion 
he gave way to, united with the vio _ 
ence of an attachment ſhe feared toe | 
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162 "HELEN SINCLAIR: 


ardent to be laſting, were powerful 


pleas againſt him; yet on the other 
hand, when ſolicited by her Uncle to 
an union which he was the firſt to 
promote, which was at once to ſnatch 
her from her friendleſs unprovided 
ſtate; when ſhe alone was confidered 
capable of reſtoring happineſs to her 
family, how could ſhe be ſo ſelfiſn to 
refuſe it? © Yes,” exclaimed ſhe, 


„ vill from henceforth endeavour 
to make their comforts my own: J 


will conſent to be the wife of Mor- 


timer.“ 


Wich this determination ſbe went 
to Lady Olivia 's dreſſing· room, where 
ſu was going from her to receive a 


D  ſeyere rally when a violent burſt of 


and ſurprized her 


Luan. ſhe — demanded = 


: * 
* * 

9 O 
* 


er with evidgnt pleaſure, and ear- 
neſtly adviſed her to become the wife 
of Mortimer. © For,” added ſhe, 
-< though, my ſweet friend, you-ſhall 
never want a home while I have a 
houſe, my Thattered conſtitution pro- 


miſes not long life; and then, what, 


when you've ' offended your family, 
would become of my Helen! who, 
had ſhe even affluence more than ſhe 
could uſe, would regret, when too 
late, the loſs of a kind protector and 
Huſband; and feel herſelf a ſolitary 


being in a world, which fo early haxl 
no charms for her. Lord Mortimer 
has a good underftanding, a noble 
heart; he will make it the firſt; wiſh 


of his life to promote your bappinels; ; 
and it would be ungrateful to 1962 
with his. The days of . 
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Helen related all to her. She heard 
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c be found, but in the enthuſiaſmof & Wl 
our own brain. You've. ever viewed 
,ord Mortimer through. a falſe me. 

dium. While you conſidered duty 

4 Page" his viſits, webe. 
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a him deſerving. 1 ul A - ed 
EE: © the world, my dear, compel 
2 alliance, however. ac — 


: AS vou ad. 
that} inſtead of attaining it, tis. 
ther from your reach than ever, 


your own: virtues daily leſſen. 


ce 4s 
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dom remain in their original puritys 
and without, ſome tie, ſome intereſt | | 
erve them, they: vaniſh almoſt \_ . 
. ee conception, and we wonder 8 
are gone, without being 
how we have loft them? 


| Helen, as yet inexperienced in the 
truth of what Lady Olivia ſaid, not- 
ſtanding reſolved to be guided 
her opinion. But unequ al to n 
, after 8 hee a: a 
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66 "HELEN'SINCLAIR: 
ſhe replied to his Wddreſs' with 

- - _ umn enchaifting ſweetneſs. After the 
pPteakfaſt equi 
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1 | requeſted to be heard, at the ſame 
I time intreating 17 Olivia's in- 


a * You'ws! an advocate, m | 
ned her Ladyſhip, ** 2 : 
juent in-yourſelf. Miſs Sinclair 

mas not an obdurate heart, and will 

1 regard you favourabiy .... 

May. hope eee 
=. pat her-with tenderneſs. / 
am, my Lord,“ ad 
Ez u above.affettation ; and fince ur 
1 ſeriouſiy to ſpeak, if my hand can 
extending it) bete 
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7061 | here dd it;“ articulated the | 
faintly. | 
He, after poartaitient in the ar- 
Adcur of his ſpirit, acknowledgments 
ſuited to the occaſion, requeſted next 
ber immediate conſent to the uniom 
for he could not quit her more. 
I ſhall not recede, Mortimer, 
from my word; and if your F ather, 
at the expiration of one month, will 
witneſs our union, will indeed con- 
ider me as his daughter, I. ſhall im- 
mediately become ſuch. Without the 
anion of his preſence, I ſhould be 
apt to think he repented of his con- 
ent, and xk was an encroacher in his 
family. . 
e bis Lufpenſe is net How 
many accidents may ariſe | And will 
an not, ſweeteſt Helen, wave > ſuch 
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0 HELEN- S$INCAAIR: 


nice punctilio? 1s not my father 
letter his bond ?” „„ evi 
I cannot blame ber, ——_——_ 
Lady Olivia; * therefore the ſooner, 
my Lord, you haſten to Caſtle Sin- 
clair, the ſooner may I hope for your 
return to claim our lovely friend.. 
Then I will not loſe a moment. 
He rang the bell, ordered a poſt- 
chaiſe to be got from Exeter, and in 
an hour or two, after a thouſand ten- 
der expreſſions, bade Helen a rehac- 
tant farewell. He promiſed to write 
o her every poſt; tied a picture of 
| himſelf round her neck; and made 
her give him a miniature, that had 
been done of her ſhortly before her N 
mother's death. Nr 
The rapidity with which; the affair 
luſion of fancy; but it was a delu- 


acquired their accuſtomed tone, 


CHAP. "XXL 


+ ok writing. 


3 d 


His letter was dated from London, 


and expreſſed terms of the warmeſt 
gratitude and kindneſs. Fhe ſame 


poſt brought Lady Olivia a packet 
from her ſon. The contents were to 


her delightful : it not only promiſed 
an early return, but led her to expect 


him at Aſhburnham the ſucceeding; - 


day, for his letter was dated from 
Dover. The joy her Ladyſhip felt, 


in ſome degree expanded itſelf to her 


young friend, though till ſhe wiſhed, 
he wy know why, he had not at 
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gon which ſo fluttered the pirts of 
Helen, it was a day or two ere they” | 
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preſent come; and awaited his arrival 
with: ſcarce leſs perturbatiomthan his bis 


X 22 n „ mother. 4 8 Fa e 
W - The converſation during the day 


EB turned entirely on Villiers: every door 
8 that opened, his mother expected to 
p ſee him enter 5 and in the afternoon. .. 
the propoſed: to Helen a firole tow» 
| nnen Han wes. a apt oaths” 
1 I. ſhould like it of all things,” 
ny | xrtnined Helen, © if you will take the * 
mhrubbery in the way, till we reach 
"33 the Park gate. I want ſome flowers 
1 ſor a pattern, to complete the branch 
lam working, and will 
9 8 _— ett anno Ants wo. | 


. 1 5 8 au — „ as. * 


CTCTCTertainly, if you wiſh it. „ 
1 They went out arm in arm, baving 
=_ a. pleaſant but unſucceſsful walk; | 
and her Ladyſhip to feel tha:at 


A NOYVBL. 
liſtleſs anxiety attendant, on 
pointed hope, and was ready to ex” 

claim in the words of Maſo nn | 


r With what a leaden and retarding weight 
« Does expectation load the wing of time.” . 
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: - | Helen endeavoured to reaſſure her. ö 
»der entered by a gas door inte | 


the parlour, where Lady Olivia, on 1 
glancing a look towards the ſofa, in- 
dieed beheld her ſon. . In a moment 
they were in each other's arms, and 
an exclamation of joy from the mo- 7 
ther was ſucceeded by a faintingg \ © 
while the tears of Helen at the aſſecg. 
ing interview, rolled in large drops 7 
down her checks, a moment before 
ſuffuſed with bluſn es. 56 eo. — 
It was not immediately Villiers di. A 
covered a third perſon was in te 
_ es till he ſaw the white hand- of WE 
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HELEN SINCLAIR: | 

Helen extended, in bathing the tem- 
ples of his mother, who now began 
to revive. He darted a glance to- 


wards. her, which in a moment con- 


veyed the intelligence of his ſopl ; 
and while with one arm he ſupported 
his parent, the other was raiſed in 
prefling, with reſpectfubtenderneſs, her 


hand to his lips; and breathing, in a _ 


vote of the moſt perſuaſive eloquenee, 


that filial tenderneſs it was TY =, 


to reſiſt. "Qld. 
- Lady Olivia now . Hielets - 1 


RE her ſon. * This Villiers is a be- Bi 


loved friend of mine. Mliſs Sinelair's 


' own merit indeed is too conſpicuous: 
ts require ſuch an introduction; for 


ere you converſe with her half an 
hour, you'll diſcover thoſe thouſand 
- races that belong only to herſelf.” 

It was now he firſt ventured to view 


* 


/ x woverL' an 
Her ſtedfaſtly ; ; and by beheld in her 
illumined countenance an intelli- - 
gence of ſoul in which it was impoſe N 
ſible to be miſtaken, while his own. 
fine dark eyes were. the heralds of all 


that was good. He aroſe when 
Helen was introduced to him, and 
ſaid, with a: degree of gallantry, 


The pleaſure: you aſſign me, Ma- 


dam, is too flattering not to pibve 
equal to my. higheſt: expgetations. 
The intelligence of | Miſs Sinclair's 
countenance is not formed to deceive. 
Helen coloured violently at ſo ele- 
gant and unexpected a compliment, 


0 
and courteſying, replied, Lady Oli- Tr, 
via's partiality, Sir, I am proud of Ez 
poſſeſſing, eee e tis 30 n * Ga 
T deſerve.” * i — 

Aſter they were FOO PRONE time, A 
Helen turned her eyes towards Vil- Y = : 
er 1. ow 


* 


Hers, and mn a _ whoſe ex- 


the fre of en 8 aber 
piercing quickneſs; they conveyed 
too more ſoftneſs of character; at the 
fame time the general air of his 
countenance was manly and dignified. 
His manners were captivating, and 
his converſation ſpirited, entertainir 
in the higheſt degree. 

In the animated ſketch he gave of his 
travels, he diſplayed the refinement of « 
is taſte; and the feeling with which 

e of the deſolated ſtate of our 
neighbouring country, did honour to 
His humanity. But above all, Helen 
was charmed with his conduct to his 
mother; it had all that ſolicitude, at- 
tention, and po iteneſs, that diſcovered. 
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but that. he viewed her as the mot - 
indulgent of parents, the tendereſt 
of friends: He aimed not at the 
ſingularity of foreign manners, whoſe 
poliſh he had received, but conſidered 
himſelf: a true- born Engliſiman, and 
gloried in being ſuch. 

It was late before they foparited © 


withdrawn early, had not L Olivia 
detained her. 


Villiers failed not, when ſhe retired, 


to enquire. of his mother, where the 
had met with ſo lovely a girl, who ſhe 
was, and how long ſhe had been 


-with her?. Her Ladyſhip, merely 


told him, ſhe was the niece of Lord 
Montgomery, ang had been her 'guoſt 
during the ſummer. „ 

The next, and many ſucceeding 


days were ſpent like the former ones 
4. TY 
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for the. night ; Helen would have 
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5 116 HELEN; SINCDAIR: 


and a fortnight flew with aſtoniſhing 
rapidity. - Helen daily wrote to 
5 and heard from him; 3 
a though the time of their union 
was faſt approaching, ſnhe thought 
only of the enjoyment of the preſent 
hour; when in the ſociety of Lady 
Olivia and her ſon, ſhe taſted nothing 
but happineſs. Villiers, inſtead -of | 
becoming an interruption to the em- 
ployments of the day, ſeemed rather 
to promote them. Helen was em- 
. NPE. a ſet of chair covers on 
white ſattin in bunches of flowers, 
and it was, as ſhe ſat at work, the 
amuſement 'of Villiers to arrange. the 
colours, as he hung over her for hours 
together; or when tired of her needle, | 
they would ſtroll into the ſhades of 
the woods, ſhe hanging on his arm, 
with a volume of Cowper or Zim- 
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mermann, for their companion; 
where, in the glowing deſcriptions of 
a country life, a ſimilarity of taſte 
firuck each with peculiar pleaſure, 
and a look of intelligence ſpoke how- 
much they felt. At other times, 
they would fit beneath a ſpreading ' 
ak, with a volume of the daten. $ 
Shakeſpear; or, turning their obſer- 
vation to more modern poets, enjoy 
the beautiful numbers of Mrs. Ro- 
binſon's pen, and the till more 
plaintive lines of Mrs. Smith, which 
ſteal upon the ſoul without reſiſtance. 
In a few of the ſonnets Helen thought 
ſhe traced a ſimilarity of fate, and 
could not reſtrain a tear though! 
aſhamed to weep; for Villiers ad- 
mired ſenſibility, the affectation of 
it he abhorred, and ſhe bluſhed at 
the appearance of weakneſs; but in 
Ho an” I 3 «bole 
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118 HELEN S INCLAIR: 


a; thouſand inſtances he ſaw the good 


-neſs of her heart. He adored that 
goodneſs, and above all that recti- 


N ſhrunk not 


— 


cowardly at trifles. 
Lady Olivia ſeldom ena 
them in their walks. Her delicate 
health prevented her taking long 
, and though they offered to 
n them to her - conveniency, 
ſhe would · not abridge their pleaſures.; 
for though the evenings were now 


become long (it was towards the end 


of September) they had a bright 
moon, and it was:the paſſion of Helen 
to walk by its light. Villiers and 
ſhe therefore indulged themſelves in 
wandering from the hour of tea, till 
that of ſupper, in the penſive fhade of 


the woods, where their converſation 
| vſually turned on obſervations of 


8 | - ant 


n NOVEL. 
What they had been e of de. 
ſcriptions; and remarks on 7 

:abroad ; from which account of his, 
| -ſhe never failed to derive pleaſure 
and information. Villiers, exquiſitely 
fond of muſic, touched now and then 
a little air on his flute, which Helen 
accompanied with her voice, and the 
whole of his conduct was of ſo deli- 
cate a nature, his compliments ſo 
:blended with truth, it was impoſlible | 
for her to be offended, though each 

word he uttered told the impreſſion 

he had made on his heart, and: * 

ſhe was very dear to him. a 

The engagement of Helen; Lady! 
Olivia knew to be ſo ſacred, ſhe had 
not the ſmalleſt fear of her afſections. 

But, alas! ſhe had not thus a guard 
for Villiers, whom, unintentionally, 
my neglected to warn of lun 
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dangerous faſcination, ſhe conſidered 


equally ſecure of freedom. e 1 i 
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"Quiz evening in PISS when 
they were ſitting together, Helen 
on her guitar touched with a degree 


of expreſſion a few chords, equalled 


only in harmony hy Jordan herſelf, 


the beautiful ſong, In. the Dead of 


Kathe Night., 


0 


Scarcely had he concluded, ere 


men glow dy'd her cheeks; wk 
when Villiers attempted to take her 
; hand, ſhe aroſe in haſty diſorder, and 
- proceeded. to the houſe. , The words 


of the air had never before ſtruck 


erz ſhe felt them with all their 
5 and felt, what ſhe. fain would 
not have believed, that ſhe had yield- 


% HELEN SINCLAIR: — 


* # 


- 


devoted to another. She ſhuddered 


at the idea; .nor could all the tender. 
ſpeeches Villiers poured forth, the de- 
claration of his love, tend to any thing. 


but to ſhock her. Aſtontſhed at the 


ſudden coldneſs of her manner, with 
a dejected look he ſaw her abruptly. 


«depart into her own room, where, 
flinging herſelf into a chair, ſhe ex- 
claimed, Am I not criminal in 


cheriſhing : a ; paſſion for Villiers, when, 
_ almoſt wedded to another. Jll-fated, 
Mortimer! and . ill-requited;! Tax 


me not, however, with diſhonour. 
No]! I will fly ſuch ſociety for ever: 
| Oh V illier s.! had you proved but 
as invincible .as you arey aptivating, 


fe | * - 7 5 00 1 then 


* 


1 eee 
ed to the dangerous ſociety of a 
young man, whoſe mind, diſpoſition, 
and ſentiments were in perfect uniſon 
with her own, while her hand was 


a HELEN STNCLATR: 
then might I have been ſpared the 
Pangs of ſuch cruel remorſe!” * 
Helen excuſed herſelf from going 
down to ſupper, but was not per- 
mitted to retire till Lady Olivia, 
with much anxiety, enquired after 
cher: Villiers too tapt at her door, and 
in a voice of. tenderneſs bade her good 
night. Her reft proved diſturbed; 
Mortimer was the ſubject of ber d 
© thoughts—of her dreams. He re- 
proached her for the injury: ſhe had 
2 2 8 done him, with bitterneſs and Jea- 
8 louſy. Then ſhe .belield him ill, and 
tte picture of melancholy; andthough 
= ſhe was his wife; ſeemed unhappy.” r 
UVurefreſhed, Helen aroſe to break - 
wſfſioſt the next morhing, with looks that 
alarmed Lady Olivia extremely; and 
40 her kind enquities ne anſwered, that 
En * was merely the! © effects 
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A'NOVEL 1 
of a dreadful head-ach; while Villiers's 
countenance ſpoke a ſolicitude and 
apprehenſion, the coldneſs of her 
manner to him did not diſpel. * 
During breakfaſt the 3 were 
brought in, and among the number 
ane was handed to Helen: it was 


from Mortimer. With perturbation 


ſhe broke the ſeal; and having haftily 


ran over the contents, put it in her fy 


pocket; though not before Villiers 
had earneſtly regarded her, _— 
made her change colour. _ 

Tour's, my love,” ſaid Lady Oli- 


via, 44 18, I preſume, from Caſtle Sin- 
clair. When are we to hope for the 
pleaſure of ſeeing Lord Mortimer 


here? Is not the time 1 Ts 


nearly expired af _—_ 
My Uncle,“ returned Eden 
a voice o. lou as ſcarcely to be heard, 
40 
15 
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184 HELEN. SINCLAIR: 
«'is confined with the gout; ad 


then endeavoured. to change the ſub- 
ject; but her:Ladyſhip went on with 


it, by ſaying, Then he. Aar t ws 


of the. journey? 
Fes, Mortimer hopes, t to be hong) 


by the period fixed,” en ae 


_ ſighing. 
If ſo, my dear Helen, we mal jo) 


you ſoon indeed. No doubt he will 
| carry you to Roſsberry immediate'y. 


after your marriage; and how ſhall J'_ 

prevail on myſelf to part with you?“ 
-:Villiers looked aghaſt. The cup 

and ſaucer fell froin his hand, and he 


: OR if he heard right. 


His letter is ſhort,” ſaid Helen, 
more faintly ill ; -* 8 ure 
y read it.“ Roe | 
e did ſo. It ran thus: 03. 
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| Caſtle N 1 8th Sept: 1755. 

My Father, deareſt Helen, is un- 
fortunately confined with the gout 
but J hope will be well enough in a 
few- days to travel flowly: if not, 
ſurely, my love, you cannot refuſe: to 
become mine, as all objections are at 
an end, and Lord Montgomery will 


join us at Roſsberry. I would not 


for the world ſubject you to the in- 
dignities you might meet with at 
Caſtle Sinclair; neither will I pain 
your gentle heart by ſpeaking of my 
Mother: allow me therefore only to 
ſay, the bleſfing 1 ſhall poſſeſs in 


you, were it without ſome alloy, 


would be a happineſs too pure; and 


I ſhould be apt not properly to eſti- 


mate ſo rare a treaſure. As it is, 
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. ur -you will: ſoften every anxiety, and' 
correct every fault, in your grateful - 
_ affectionate 


MoRTIMER.. 


n charming young man, 
cried Lady Olivia; © you will ſurely 
abide by his wiſhes. I take the liberty. 
of ſpeaking before my ſon; he is as one 
of ourſelves; and muſt take an equal 
hare in your happineſs. If Lord 
Montgomery eomes not, we muſt 
prevail on him to give you away, ra- 
1 Wer than defer your nuptials.“ 
© © This was a trial Villiers, with all: 
—_ "Bis firmneſs, could not ſupport. He 
nere fick at heart, and abruptly left. 
38 the room. Lady Olivia, whoſe back 

was towards the door, did not obſerve 
be was gone; but Helen, who ſat op- 
© Polite, at once ſaw the cruel conflict 
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in his mind, and the agony which 

overwhelmed him. Greatly ſhocked 

and affected, ſhe knew not what ſhe 
ſaid to her Ladyſhip's enquiries of 
when be had left the room; but as 
abruptly riſing, merely ſaid, the heat 

of the ren was ſo inſupportable ſne 
would go into the air; and haſtened 
to a retired walk, to conſider how ſhe 

ought to act under the preſent trying 

circumſtances, leaving Lady Olivia to- 
dwell at leiſure on the occurrences of 
the morning. 

Helen felt her lot was peealut 
| hard, The only reſidence in which 
ſhe had experienced tranquillity; the 
only ſociety ſhe loved; it was an ab» 
ſolute duty to tear herſelf from. 

Les,“ exclaimed ſhe, weeping. bit- 
..terly, © I muſt quit ye, ſweeteſt 
 thades of Aſhburaham! Mortimer 

. 8 


| ns HELEN SINCLAIR: 
mall not reproach me with giving 
| him a divided heart; and till he has 
my warmeſt affection, I will forget . 
have ever loved. Poor Villiers! I- 
am grieved my union affected you ſo 
deeply. Ah! could you read the 
heart of Helen, then would you' ſee 
how little her's was proof againſt ſuch 
perſuaſive eloquence, from a voice 
whoſe harmony was formed td capti- 
vate. Farewell ye woods! ye groves ! . 
where in delightful converſe we have 
walked together. Beautiful haunts 1 
| when far; far diſtant, treacherous me- 
1. mory dare not dwell on. Yet, Oh, 
3 . | 7 WE: my Villiers ! if when, when wandering 
amid their ſweeteſt ſhades, you beſtow 
=. . a; thought, a ſigh on the ahſent He- 
E lenz; if it will ſoften the pain of diſ- 
appointment, know, ſhe breathed- a 
fervent prayer for your happineſs. 


A N O VE 1. 429 
. ROW be ever bleſſed ! NR” Wha 
too, charming Lady Olivia, friend gf | 
my ſoul, accept my warmeſt grati- 
;tude, my everlaſting love?“ 
At that moment ſhe heard the 
ſound of footſteps, and Villiers ſtood 
before her. She looked confuſed ; 
coloured highly; and would have 
paſſed on; but he ſeized her hand, 
and exclaimed, with mournful ten- 
derneſs, Allow me, lovely Mifs 
Sinclair, for the laſt time, the honour 
«of a few minutes converſation with = 
you, to explain my conduct of this 
morning. Since my return home, | 1 
Madam ſince the firſt hour I be- \ We ; 


- - eld you, fondly 1 indulged the tgp EE 


if hen 2 to e you we. | 
ſo. The amiable frankneſs of yr 
'YOL. II, | | K manner, 5 
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230 HELEN SINCLAIR: 


manner, the faſcinating ſweetneſs that 
- accompanied all your actions, made 
me believe, that though ] poſſeſſed 
not your love, I was at leaſt bleſſed 
with your friendſhip; and while I ſaw 
you each day, walked with, converſed 
with you, I found my heart a captive 
to your charms; but I gloried in its 
captivity. Lord Mortimer I had 
never heard you even ſpeak of: how 
then could I imagine, in ſo ſhort a 
time, you were to make him the hap- 
pieſt of men? and that Aſhburnham 
was to ſuſtain blank, never to be 
ſupplied. Often, I confeſs, has 1 7 
Ceurioſity been excited, to debe, 
was the envied picture, which; with- 
85 5: out concealment, you wore, and 
TON which ] ſuppoſed to be a brother's. 
5 Ah! how enviable the tie he will 


. How We his treaſure. 


WE RI 


XL NOYTEL [Wh 


m you, charming Miſs Sinclair, will 


the happy Mortimer find. a ſweet 


friend and companion in youth ; and 
when years ſteal on, and each fink into 


maturer age. how delightful then the 


- 5 
+ 4 * * * 


tender Helen; who, if N 
ſpared, ſhall gild with ſmiles of con- 
tentment the evening of that life, 
- which, ſpent in virtue and goodneſs, 
will, I hope, cloſe nearly together. 
Or ſhould pain, ſickneſs, or forrow, : 
but for a moment break in upon your 


joy, your meek reſignation, your kind- 
eſt ſympathy, muſt ſoften every woe, 


when given in the perſon 8K Miſs 
Sinclair!” : 
Such a ſpeech was not formed! 10 "7 
compoſe Helen. She ſobbed aloud. 
The picture was affecting: it vs 
fach as ſhe wiſhed not to be painted if | 
| * ; 28 0 "=. 5 in 5 : Y 
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132. HELEN | SINCLAIR: 


in the deluſion of fancy: it was an 
image of happineſs highly intereſting, 


greatly to be deſired. 


_« You muſt deſiſt, Villiers,” cried 
ſhe, in a faultering tone; © I cannot 
bear to liſten to ſuch a deſcription. 


| Already your tenderneſs. bas over- 


whelmed me; and each moment 1 
ſtay is an injury dohe Lord Morti- 
mer. Ceaſe to think of me: forget 
we have ever met: and oh! may 
your happineſs be pure as your heart. 


God bleſs you, Villiers! May he 


guide—watch over you S0 exem- 
Plary a ſon can never be without his 
peculiar care.? She waved her band. 
And would bare teparted; + uf: > 
„ Surely !” ſaid. Villiers with de 
mence, and ftill detaining her, < Lord 
Nanimer: is too generous to deny 2 


A NO VII ' i 
Fappy rival, who for worlds would not 
rob him of his peace; but who wilf 
pray that his preſent, his future years 
may know no pang; and that the angel 
virtues of his lovely wife may meet 
tbat return of felicity they merit. | 
Tell him, Helen, your heart is too 
good to ſuſtain an injury becauſe you 
have honoured me with your friend- 
ſhip. Oh! could the dreary vacuum 
in mine cloſe at this moment with 
my exiſtence, then might I hope not 
to paſs my days in endleſs inſipidity 
and forrow, which no time can do 
away. Sweeteſt Helen! — friend of 
my ſoul -diſpenſer of every good! ! 
born but to excite happineſs 1— 
now bid you an everlaſtin of farewell. 
J cannot witneſs your happineſs = _ 
*tis more than I can fupport. But to 
5 bear of it, is the” __ felicity I can 
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now taſte.” With reſpectful tender- 


| neſs he preſſed her, band to his lips, | 
; and tore himſelf away. ; 4 
7 For ſome moments Helen, fiood D 
fixed to the ſpot, till ſtarting into re- 
collection, ſhe hurried to the houſe, | 


and after deciding to nmediately 


quit Aſhburoham, | wet to Mrs. 
Clarke s room, and informed ber of 


her determination, ſecure of the good 
woman's confidence and aid, how un- | 


obſerved to get away. To remain 
where ſhe was, ſhe conſidered im- 
poſhble'; for ſetting aſide her deem- 


ing it almoſt criminal now to hold 
the leaſt converſe with Villiers, the 


jealouſy of Mortimer would inſtantly 
take fire, were he to behold ſo dan- 


gerous a riyal ; neither could ſhe or 


ſwer for her own heart. 3 _ = 
| her with * 8 
niſhment, . 


„ 


* * A : 
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1:4 NOVEL. wy. 
niſhment, but agreed to promote her 
departure, and to accompany her to 
the road ſide, to wait for the Exeter 
coach, which paſſed the lodge gate 
early in the morning. The reſt of the 
day paſſed unlike any ſhe had ever 
ſpent at Aſnburnham. At dinner, 
8 ſhe thought it incumbent to 
appear, her ſwoln eyes, heavy with 
weeping, and the tremulous tone of 
her voice, inſtantly drew the atten- 

tion of Lady Olivia, who ſaid, * You | 
are unkind, Helen, in not allowing 9 
me to ſend for advice; by your looks \ 
your head-ach is not a common one. 
I was in hopes the air would have 
relieved you.” 8 
Indeed, Madam, * unne- 
cCeſſary; and if you'll permit me ta 
retixe, I think quiet is the only thing 
. to do me good for Lam un- 


13 


136 HELEN" SINCEAIR: 
able to enjoy that Lane E ee, 
N. in your company.“ 
Her Ladyſhip te nderly req; 
to fit beſide her, expreſſed the deepeſt 
concern for her illneſs; while the 
Burſting heart of Helen dared not 
utter its feelings, but with a look of 
anguiſh ſhe fervently preſſed Lady 
Olivia's hand to her lips, and ear- 
neſtly requeſting” to be alone, hur- 
ried out of the dining-room, glad to 
Hoſe fight of the defpairing counte- 
| | of Villiers, which was _ wy 
before her. 
H cannot conceive,” exclaimed: 
her Ladyſhip, when ſhe was gone;. 
< what is the matter with Helen to- 
day: there is 4 7 
rang THE manner I cannot under- 
ſtand. > Tooks* tob- fo miſerably | 


4 WOWERL, 37 
Had ſhe been compelled to marry 
: Lord Mortimer, I ſhould have thought 
ſhe repented : but it was her own: 
choice. Were the ſweet girl un- 
happy, L ſhould: break my heart: E 
could ſcarcely love her better bad ne: 
been my daughter. ̈F;;ù 
- © Mis Sinclair,“ returned villes N 
ods yoice,, « js all excellence. If 
goodneſs and happineſs were inſepa · 
rable, how large a _—_ would be: fi 
her's !”” ' 
When Helen got to ber chimber , 
ſhe ſent for Mrs. Clarke, who aſſiſteee dn i 
her m collecting a few things tog. 
ther, which ſhe put into a ſmall: 
trunk; and after pouring forth ber _— 
ſorrow in the boſom of her faithful: 
_- ſervant, though without telling her - hl 
the cauſe, diſmiſſed her, after begging; - =. 
Gs inform her Lady ſhe was gone 
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- 838 HELEN SINCLAIR: 
to bed, and requeſted not to be diſ- 
turbed. Lady Olivia was not, how- 
ever, ſo eaſily ſatisfied : but as ſhe re- 
tired for the night, entered the apart- 
ment of Helen; who not daring to 
truſt herſelf to ſpeak, Heigned ſleep. 
Her maternal friend tenderly kiſſed 
ber burning cheek, wet with many 
: tears; and exclaiming, God bleſs 
e 108 love!“ e 


CHAP. XXIV. 


Fu EW were the hours 1 now had 3 
to paſs, before ſhe quitted Ashburn - 
ham for ever. It was her intention 
to go to Mrs. Clayton's, and remain 
with her till ſhe had written to, and 
heard from Lord Mortimer. She 
aroſe with the dawn; but before her 
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A NOVEL. 139i 
1 penned the following note 


to Lady Olivia, which ſhe left on her 
dreſſing table. 
TO rar OELIVIA VILLIBRS. | 5 


Mv abrupt departure, deareſt Ma- 


dam, from your houſe, will no doubt 


fill you with aſtoniſhment. Judge i 


not too harſhly of me; nor ſeek an 
explanation of the motives that have 
induced me to ſo extraordinary a ſtep; 


but reſt affured of the grateful feelings 


of a heart, that cannot find words to- 
tell you how much I am 


| Your Ladyſhip's grateful, 
and devoted Servant, 


Aſhburnham, 
26 Sept. 
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„ RELEN SINCLAIR: 
Mrs Clarke, juſt as ſhe bad finiſh- 
ed, tapt at her door, to invite her to 
have ſome breakfaſt, She forced her- 
ſelf to ſwallow a cup of tea; and then. 
by an unfrequented Path reached the 
road ſide, where they waited till the 
vehicle paſſed that was to convey her 
from friends beloved, whoſe tender 
adieu did not even conſole her on ſo 
fad a journey. The coach, except 
the place ſhe was to occupy, proved 
- quite full. With ſtreaming eyes ſhe 
followed Mrs. Clarke, till ſhe was 
quite out of ſight; and fixing them 
on the ſi lent ſhades of Aſhburnham, 
Gghed heavily. The houſe appeared: 
in full view through a partial opening 
of the woods; the deer were reſting 
in groups in the park; and all the 
glowing ſcenery ſtarted into renovated 
„life with ann of morning. The 
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n of Helen was too much Na 


ſorbed, to know who were her travel - 
ling companions, till rouſed by the 


voice of a meagre looking man, who 


ſaid, © If it ben't impertinent, Miſs, 
ſuppoſe you be come from that great 


houſe, and can tell one who owns it? 
If I gueſs right too, you've left your 


ſweetheart behind, you look . BY 


down about it?“ | 
Painful as it was to Helen to 0 


ſhe ſorced herſelf to ſay, The! 


before us is Aſhburnham Park; 7 and 
then continued ſilent. 


Mrs. Gubbins, a jolly, red faced. 
3 dame, wife to the meagre 


man who addreſſed. her, infinitely diſ- 
compoſed in being crowded; when 


' Helen took her ſeat by her, provoked - 
by the filence ſhe preſerved, faid, 
hes e Mis was a mu gentlewoman 
: ſhe'd © 
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| the'd not be ſo proud. 
tion, indeed, (giving her a ſhove) 


HELEN: SINCLA1 R: 


I've no no- 


people who are no better than they 


ſhould be, are to give themſelves ſuch 
inſufferable airs. As to her coming 
from Aſhburnham Park, fhe may in- 


deed be miſtreſs to the young Squire; 


who, . they fay, 4s juſt come from 
abroad, and got all their new fangled 
notions I ſuppoſe. I wiſh ſuch fine 
ladies, till they know how better to 


| behave, would not Convenience other 


folk.” 


Don't be too hard upon Mis, 5 


| replied Mr. Gubbins, 1 in a ſoft voice; 
I did not mean to offend her. Pray 
| are you bound all the 0 to een 


"D ” Somewhat pacitied by his geg 


- though ſtill very angry, ſhe returned, 


5 l am; and moſt fincerely wiſh the 


A NOVEL - wu 

Journey was at an end; en I an 
a 

So much the acre a he 
Dame, Iwilh I was not nen 
„ 
. che young man, ho bad 
been quietly taking a nap in the cor- 
ner, now opened his eyes. Inſtantly 
they were fixed on Helen, with that 
ſearching look, between curioſity and 
admiration, which ſeemed to ſay, 
«© Whence did fo lovely a creature 
come from? | 

The loud complaints of the Din 
in having three on a fide, made the 
ſtranger politely ſay to Helen (though 
Himſelf an old gentleman, and a little 
girl filled the other), My ſeat, Ma- 
dam, is 15 your ſervice. 1 can ride 
uthde." 8 | 

| He afraid 3 change Would 1.0 
r . excite 


A. HELEN SINCLAIR: | 
excite words, civilly declined it. The 
gentleman, who had | the appearance 

of a young lawyer, fain would have 
drawn her into converſation but her 
:pirits were heavily depreſſed, and the 
tears which-continually filled her eyes, 
he could hardly prevent from ſtray- 
ing down her cheeks; and ſhe pulled 
her veil over her face to conceal them, 
.as well as to avoid the earneſt looks 
of the ſtranger, who regarded her 
with a look of pity and reſpect. 
Helen, when they alighted to break- 
aſt, glad to be rid of her troubleſome 
companion, remained where {he was,; 
and would havedone-the:lame at din- 

: mer, but as they :Kopt a conſiderable 
Meer diſlke to Dame Gubbins be- 

came fo invincible, ſhe . chearfully 

would have — for: A ſeparate apart- 

„„ = ane 


4 
W 77 9 
—__ » 8 * 
7 9. > 


Pr * 
4 


an 


, = = 
"Ih. * > * wn - 
p © IVE, N. 
— ́‚ p , a el 2 1 % 
9 + * OY 7 [ 75 2 
N 
S = * * -> 7 © 


. 


=. 4 i ES 1 


Ov 


J 


os 


ment; TROVE on enquiry, was | MME” 
every room in the houſe was full; 
therefore ſat down in a diſtant corner 
of the one they occupied. —When 
dinner was placed on table, Dame 
 Gubbins was going to take her ſeat 
at the head, till the young man, who 
conſidered the appearance of Helen 
(ſpite of the Dame's ſeniority) claim- 
ed precedence, before ſhe was aware 
of what he meant, took her hand, 
and leading her to the top, ſaid, 
rn You, Madam, will honour us, by. 
gracing that chair.“ 
“Not ſo faſt, my gentleman?” ; 
cried the Dame, enraged@#* I ſhall 
not fit here indeed. What, do you 
think. I ſhall give my place to that 
upſtart, who perhaps, with all her 
ne dreſs, is ſome kept madam ??? 
For ſhame, my dear, faid the 
vor. = huſband, ER 


LEN SINCEAIR: 
huſband, * I am ſure Miſs does nbt 
look like it.“ | 

Did I conſider it worth while, 
: Madam, cried Helen, with fpirit, 
and colouring violently,” J could 
convince you, the inhabitants of Ath- 
burnhan Park could make you an- 
ſwerable for ſuch converſation. Nei- 
"ther was it my intention to uſurp, 
Wꝛzere ſeniority had a prior claim.“ 
Sbe then . ſeated*herſelf at the other 
end of the table. You would not 
ſurely, Madam, ſaid the gentleman, 
with vehemence, give up to that 
impertinent woman?“ hl 
— Impertinent! indeed, ” exclaimed - 

Fr. 1 -< Who taught you to 
decent folk, Mr. Powder Mon- 
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mend the 1 aden th 
cape,” Ee - 
Lou are an 8 8 cried. the | 
eee would have taken her 
Hand ; which me noon with- 
F pu | 
The dinner, high was now 1 


in, put the Dame in good humour; 


and the diſputants became ſilent.— 


While the , horſes were putting to, 
Helen, who was oppoſite the window, 
ſaw drive into the court yard an ele- 


ronet on 1 the liverles were of the 


d'Willoughby family; and by a ſud- 5 : = 


den glance, her eye met that of Lady - 
Olivia's brother. She turned Pale, 
and haſtily retreated from the window; 

but not till 1t was too late. His L = 

ſhip had ſeen her; and ; in a few W 
nutes afterwards the waiter, enteteg 5 
2 1 I. a; 


3 


n 25 
1 . OY OOTY 2 wy 2 
1 2 


Alt bid, a « My Lord en 
preſents his compliments to Miſs Sin- 
Clair, and will do himfelf the honour * 
waiting on her, if ſhe is not engaged.” 
Helen, changing colour (while the 
eyes of all the paſſengers were fixed 
with amazement on her), repli ed, 5 
ſhall be glad to fee his Lordſhip;“ 
though fain would ſhe have avoided 
ſuch an interview, and was covered 
with confuſion when he entered; while 
Dame Gubbins, who really thought he 
was come to chaſtiſe her, fhrunk into 
2 corner. 
"vu That de, aid his Lord 
' hip, approaching her with reſpect- 
ful tenderneſs, © am I to' aſcribe, 
Madam, the pleafure of this unex- 
pected meeting, when Olivia led me 
ow hope I was to greet you at Aſh- 
bumbam Fark? — Did I not know | 
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there was ſcarcely ſuch another. face 
in the world, I ſhould not ſo inſtantly. 
have recollected you. Without being 
impertinent, may I aſk, Whither are 
you. going, that my ſiſter i is deprived. 
of. your company ?” | ; 
This was indeed an aaa 
queſtion to Helen; who, after much 
heſitation, and ſtammering ſo.violent- 
ly, as hardly to be underſtood, © I. 
am, my Lord, -go-going-to- to· | 
Loma --: 21 
Seeing her greatly 8 Gd afea 
ing a laugh, he good-humouredly re- E a 
turned I forgot, my lovely friend, | 5 'F 1 
that even the frankeſt women, on cer- 
tain occaſions, think concealment moſt 5 A 
becoming; and the diſpoſition of Miſs 
Sinclair, which I imagined roſe ſupe» + © 
_ .,.Fior to ſuch affectation, is not proof o— 
againſt it.” Well,” added he, archy 
„ L3 Et 
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ly. 04 though? Your pretended to deſpits 
| the attractions of a certain ſultan, you 


have not allowed him to ſhare his em- | 


75 unbleſſed. 


1 1 | ng T 
* . — # he 


- Helen, euch ſomewhat tioned | 


by his ſpeech; {till looked abaſhed— 


for the converſation carried on in a 
whiſper, was yet ſufficiently loud to 
draw the attention and curioſity of 
His Lordſhip conti- 
nued, What have you done with 
thoſe beautiful roſes that bloomed on 
your cheek, when I faw you laſt, and 


the paſſengers. ' 


bly. 


* 


ſo pale, and ill.“ 

our Lanai is very ris 1 

have lately not been quite well.” 
The waiter now came to tell eons 
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| the coach was ready. 


1 
* 


feemed to have quarrelled with the 
You muſt endeavour to reſtore 
them; I am * to 15 e look 


LALE 


What ſhall I 
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A NOVES 
ſay to Lady Olivia from you?.. Have. 
you not any compliments, or love, to 
charge me with? The latter,” conti- 
nued he, ſignificantly, © is all reſerved, 
for one object. Fortunate, indeed, 
for Villiers, Lord Mortimer had a prioe: : . 
claim, elſe he muſt have poſſeſſed leſs == 
ſuſceptibility than his old uncle, i | 'Y 
you had not ſubdued his heart.“ TE —_—_ 
A deep figh eſcaped Helen; whont 2 Re 7 H | 
he handed into the vehicle, and aa — 
ly bade adieu. 
Hlelen relieved, by being 83 the 
pain of ſaying whither ſhe was going, \ 
was, notwithſtanding, much vexed at 6 5 
this rencontre. Little as ſhe imagined 1 
Lady Olivia would take the troube J : ; 
of tracing her, after diſclaiming all _ 
confidence, and - relinquiſhing her 
houſe as a home, ſhe was hurt at the — 
e of myſtery i in her conduct, _— 
—— L4 which | | 


— 
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132 HELM ' SINCLAIR: 
which muſt prove highly to her dif. 
advantage, Lord d'Willoughby ſhe 
eſteemed; to have ſeen her at any 
other period ; would have afforded her 
the fincereſt pleaſure : and had her 
mind deſcended to triumph, ſhe no- ]- 
had a fair opportunity; for his pre- 
ſence had obtained her the utmoſt re- 
ſpect from Dame Gubbins: The ee | 
man too, was convinced ſhe maſt be 
ſome lady of rank and faſhion. 
They reached London without fur- 
ther incident, Helen took a coach 
from the inn, winch 4 bade drive to 
om 2 . 9980 8. 
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3 


Tn the mean time n Olivia; ex- 
tremely anxious concerning Helen, 
ſent her woman at an early hour to 


_— E. 
#- 446 
_—_ . * 

ws 
be 
5 4 


her chamber, with a malt affect ionate 
meſſage. In vain ſhe knocked, and 
called. The door was ſecure; and no 
anſwer being returned, told her Lady, 
Miſs Sinclair muſt be aſleep, for it 
was impoſſible to obtain admittance. 
Her Ladyſhip, pleaſed to think ſo, de- 
fired Helen might not be diſturbed ; 
and all remained quiet till near the 
hour of dinner. Still Helen appeared 
not; and alarm ſpread quick in the 
boſom of Lady Olivia, who deſired 
the door to be forced open. Great 
woas the aſtoniſhment of all parties, iin 
not finding her there. A momentary * = 
diſpleaſure! aroſe, which wholly gave 
place to the deepeſt ſorrow, on the 
peruſal of her note, which ſhe n | — 
on the drefling table. e 3 
- Her Ladyſhip went down, pale we | 
agitated, to her ſon, Who, with arms 
5 = : folded, 
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, HELD 
folded, was alking up and down the 


8 library, and ſaw not his mother, till 


in a tremulous accent ſhe ſaid, her- 


eyes filled with tears, Villiers, you 


have loſt your ſweet companion: 
Helen is gone, I know not whither; 
nor can I poſſibly conjecture why ſhe 


has departed. : You ps have not 


offended her? 


« If,” cried he, a bam the 


Ga pelt reverie,” and looking wildly 


around him, “ in loving her paſſion- 


ately, I have offended, then am I moſt 


guilty indeed! Cruel Helen, thus 
to fly my mother's houſe! Rather 
would I have torn myſelf from it for 


ever, than you ſhould have wanted a 


home ! a protectreſs! But no] you 
have both: and the envied Mortimer 


will be happy beyond the lot of hu- 
manity— tis I alone am wretched.T 


A NOVE 


- The words of Villiers ſtruck con- 
viction in an inſtant to the heart of 
Lady Olivia. Her eyes were now 
opened; and as ſhe beheld her ſon 
the image of deſpair, knew not how 
to chide him, conſcious it was herfelf .. 


alone who was to blame, in , 
miſguided him. 


« 1il- fated Villiers ! E 3 


ſhe, tears of maternal tenderneſs roll - 


ing down her cheeks ; © is then this 
the happineſs I promiſed myſelf in 
your return! theſe the days of bliſs | 
Ah ! had I indeed foreſeen you knew 
not of Miſs Sinclair's engagement, 
then might I have ſpared you the 
anguiſh of this moment! Hapleſs 
Helen! —ſweeteſt friend !—compa- 
nion of my ſolitude |—cheriſher of 
every good formed but to diſpenſe 


it !—whither are ye?“ 
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Oh, my mother! talk not tus, 


or you'll unman me quite! Miſs 


Sinclair kaew—pitied my fondneſs: 
a ſympathetic feeling aroſe in her 
heart — a heart devoted to Lord 
Mortimer. She ſcorned the injury of 
admitting a ſecond in her affections; 
and has baniſhed herſelf from * | 
fbr ever?! 

Noble girl! it is not more than 


I expected from her. Ah, my ſon! 
could I by recalling her hither reſtore 


peace to your boſom, and do no 


wrong to the abſent, on the wings of 
affection I would fly, and we never 


ſhould part again; 3 but, alas ! it can- 
not be: Lord Mortimer is her be- 
trothed huſband ; ſhe is his by every 
title of affection, of parental autho · 


' rity. Had it been otherwiſe, how 


proud ſhould I haye been in ſuck a 


1 3 | , daughter . rs : 


7 


* 
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- daughter! How On in n 
a wife!“ 
* Kill me not, returned Villiers, 
by ſuch tenderneſs. Your re- 
proaches I could eaſier bear, than the 
aſſurance of conſent to bleſſings be- 
yond my reach. Yet deem me not, 
_ oh ! my Mother! wholly void of gra- 
titude, of affection towards you; for 4 
believe, though exiſtence has loſt to Fi 
me half its charms, it cannot be 
wholly ind * while _ are 
ſpared me.” 
-  «/ This .converſation,” ed 4 ö 
Olivia, opens every vein, and makes 
it bleed afreſh. I muſt leave you 
for the preſent. My own ſorrows 1 5 3 
can endure: yours touch me too = 
nearly. The voice of your father 
ſpeaks in every word you utter. Juſt 
ſeo he looked, with that thrilling tone 
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iS» HEILEN SINCLAIR: 1 
he ſpoke, when expiring on my bo- 
e his laſt prayer was breathed for 
mercy and forgiveneſs!” She co- 
vered her face with her hands, and 
Whiog bitterly, left the room. 
Villiers, without power to follow 
| is mother, remained where he was, 
till rouſed by the voice of Lord 
d' Willoughby, who, haſtily. advanc- 
iog, ſhook him by the hand: 2 * 1 
ſhould with you joy, Montague, of 
your return to old England but 
your looks ſeem fo little to call for 
congratulations, I know ret to 
oo” How is my Siſter ?” | 
My Mother, Sir, is ill: ſo i is or 


5 25 e ſon. We this morning have 
iuſtained a loſs in the ſociety of one 
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+ of the moſt angelic women you ever 
beheld, which no time can make up 
10 us. The n of 8 * : 
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-nance indeed does not bid you wel- | 
come, but my heart ſincerely does.” 
„ Well, Nephew, I forgive you; 
nor will I aſk you to relate a tale it 
requires little diſcernment to gueſs. 
- Miſs Sinclair was too good, too lovely, 
not to ſubdue all who were fayoured 
with her acquaintance. You mult - 
have been invulnerable indeed, had 
-you eſcaped the general danger. Sup- 
port yeur calamity like a man: miſ- 
fortune ſhould fit lighteſt on thoſe 
-who leaſt deſerve it; becauſe Provi- 
_ "dence, in withdrawing one comfort, 
«will point out another for thoſe de- 
nied. Hung napure muſt ſhift from 
ſcene to ſcene,” ' | 
Then your know Miſs Sincjaip? 
| Ah, Sir! if you could but gueſs only 
half her excellence, then might you 
form 


OSD LICE ? 


pry on ms / By URS >re gt, 


"8 5 £ 
_ a- , 0 
9 * , 
7 * , „ 
. ; 
2 * A 
Y 8 1 4 
- r 
- Ws * 
a — 
WT © FR - . 
* 4 . „ : 
+ 7 * — a * o 
* 
* 
4 * = |= 2 
p A 2 — 
x N 4 2 oo 
« a + 8 LO * 
r 


%% HELEN SINCLAIR: 
form ſome idea of- the > treaſure I have. 


$ ak « V 


loft. BF „ - 
A ſummons to 40 Olivia S del: 


e een ended the converſation. 


Lord d' Willoughby found his ſiſter 


greatly indiſpoſed. Little converſa- 
tion paſſed; but he diſſuaded her 
from endeavouring to trace Helen, at | 
eaſt for a ſhort time, as ſhe was avetle 


to give the ſmalleſt intelligence "of 


5 berſelf, and i it would only add to her 
embarraffment. 


After remaining 4 week at Aſh- 


Sawing atdaſt;Eord d'Willoughby 
prevailed on his fiſter and nephew to 
accompany him into Suffolk, in the 


hope change of air might remove the 
deep e * er over 


them. 
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Was x Helen reached the door in 
Mount-ſtreet, a ſtrange ſervant an- 
ſwered to her enquiry, whether her 
miſtreſs was at home? She diſmiſſed 
the coach, and requeſting the maid 
to take charge of her luggage, walked 
into the parlour. Great was her con- 
:fternation to find herſelf with people 
ſhe knew not, and who rather in x 
rude manner demanded what ſhe : 
wanted? Covered with confufiony . 
ſhe replied, © Does not Mrs. Clayton, N 
Madam, reſide here? g 
They knew of no ſuch perſon. 
The houſe had been occupied by 
them ſome weeks; and ſhe muſt be 
under a miſtake. oe ER | 
The diſtreſs difplayed in the face 
of Helen ſo far ſoftened the old 
vol. 11, . aide 
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5 as to pm their vt would 
call her a coach. She aſſented, with- 

out knowing whither to go, or what 

; to do, for ſhe was almoſt ſtupified by 
this unexpected blow; ſhe could 
indeed go to Lady Olivia's town 

| houſe, but her abrupt departure from 
Aſhburnham did not ſanction ſo 
great a liberty, and ſhe ſhrunk from 
the idea. Fortunately Mrs. Clay- 


. ton s acquaintance, Mrs. Harding, 

_—_— occurred to her. She had always 
= been very civil, and there ſhe might 
1 obtain information of her friend. 
3 = Fr 2 After apologizing to the ladies of the 


; = = —.— houſe, ſhe ſtept into the coach, which 
_— ſhe deſired to drive to Golden-ſquare. 
WW - Another unlooked- for trial awaited. 
= | her. Mrs. Harding, the maid. told, 
== her, was at Margate, and would be 
1 abſent for more e than a week; and in- 
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ſuddenly ſoon after ſhe left London. 


„ Gracious God!“ exclaimed He- 


len, claſping her hands together, and 
burſting into tears, what is to 10 
come of me! 


Patty, who was a good - — ; 


* begged her to be comforted. 
But the unhappy Helen, deſtitute of 
home, friends, almoſt without money, 


was ſo overwhelmed with her ſorrows 


as for ſome time to appear inſenſible 
to every thing, and when ſhe came a 


little to herſelf, was in the utmoſt diſ- = 
treſs, for it was paſt eleven o clock at 


night. Suppoſe, Miſs, faid the 


girl, © you ſtay here all night; I dare' | 


ſay my miſtreſs would make you very 

welcome; and to-morrow you can 

go into a lodging. I have a ſiſter in 

| ſineſs 1 in Piccadilly, who lets . 
. 


formed her, Mrs. Clayton had died 
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ments, and will be glad to — 
"date u.. 
There was mating Ghndkipg to 


| Helen in taking poſſeſſion of. a per- 
ſon's houſe during their abſence ; 


but overcome with the terror of not 
Having a place to go to, united with 
the fatigue and anxiety ſhe had ſuf- 
_ fered, ſhe accepted Patty's friendly 
offer, and retired to the chamber of 


Miſs Harding. Her reſt proved un- 


quiet, and ſhe aroſe, not only unte- 
es, but far from well. 

Aſter a ſhort breakfaſt ſhe accom- 
nnd Patty to her ſiſter's, where ſhe 
obtained a neat apartment, with a 
dreſſing - cloſet, which ſhe took im- 
mediate poſſeſſion of. Mrs. Watkins 
made an apology for not having a 
better, for it was up two pair of ſtairs, 
her firſt floor Rp It however 


. 9 15 — 
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ſuited Helen better than a more ex- 
penſive one, for ſhe intended to re- 
main only till a veſſel failed to Dun- + 
dee, from whence the meant to 90 to wh 
Roßberg. 3 0 
Her firſt ſtep, therefore, v was to 
make enquiries at the different wharts, 
which Patty undertook to do for her, 
and then to write to Lord Mortimer 
of her plans and deſtination; yet to 
tell him all the circumſtances. that 
had happened ſince they met ſhe 4 
a repugnance to do, it being more 
than Probable he was already. on- bis 
way to Aſhburnham. Whither tog 
muſt ſhe addreſs her letter? She 
reſolved at length to take it herſelf to 
Port man- ſquare, and beg the houſe- 
keeper to deliver it to ws if he came 
to town. . 6 SSIES 
The contents w were as follows: 
M 3 . 
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10 LORD VISCOUNT MOR 54 


by ITY Mortimer, of finding 
me at Aſhburnham, prepared to give 
you that hand you come to claim, 


again you muſt return to your native 


country ere the promiſe of Helen 
can be fulfilled. Already am I on 
my way to Scotland. Think me not 
myſterious. Rely on the rectitude of 


my heart, which for the world would 
28 not injure you, if till we meet I do 


not explain the motives that have in- 


duced me to quit Lady Olivia Vil- 


Hers, If you travel without delay, I 


can ſcarcely be at Roſsberry before 


you. 2 <.. 
QT HEILEN Sti n 


: -London, oa. 18, 1795- 


After ſcaling the 1 the went 
with it to Portman-ſquare,. and the 


x « + 3” WE -_ 7 the WF: 7 


* 


old woman who had the charge of the 
houſe promiſed faithfully to deliver it, 
but knew nothing of Lord Mortimer“ = 


being expected in town. 


Helen in her way back to her bd | 
ings was, met by Captain Thurſby 7 
he accofted and joined her, ſpite of 

every effort to get rid of him, for ſhe 


had an invincible abhorrence of his 
character. “Ha; my lovely Girl!“ 
faid he, I expected to have heard 


you were married by this time. What 
a d---'d ſcrape I got into with that 
headſtrong young fellow, Lord Mor. 
timer: confound me if I've recovered 
the effects of it yet. Upon my ſoul 


you were right not to throw yourſelf 


away upon ſuch a madman: the firſt 
time he was in a paſſion he would | 
think nothing of ſhooting your! thro” 
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W s HELEN SINCLAIR: 
— This, Sir,” returned Helen an- 
grily, < is a lat I ſo little un- 
„Lmuſt requeſt you to deſiſt, 
alſo to . me. I ſhall be very: 
nk in telling you, your dompany is 
JJJJ/%J icd om aow tons 
FF your's fo charming, will 
not quit you. Not ſo faſt, my ſweet 
girl; endeavouring to take her hand. 
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my ſoul 18 1. Will attend you. 
home. If not obdurate to Lord 


* 13 
7 4 


2 Mortimer, I will teach you to be "1 
ſo to Captain, Thyrſby 80 * . „ 


„ me 1 e N = 1 
| 18 - g Was at the moment going to call * | 


I when bruſhing cloſe. paſt | 
a eld indeed. Mortimer, ae | 


ae gave Way to a look. of = 


A NOVA 10869 
3 Good heaven!“ exclaimed He- 
| ben, in a tone of delight, © is it really 
you? How fortunate this meeting! 
But when did you come to town?“ 
% Rather, Madam, returned he, 
with paſſion he could hardly ſtifle, 
Lon ought I to aſk that queſtion : the 
ene is more ſurprizing, than, the. 
other.” 
Have you not got my letter yo 
« What letter? When— where: 
was it addreſſed to? I came to town 
only laſt night, in my way to. Aſh» 
burnham. Fou, Madam, now have | 
ſpared me that trouble. Miſtaken-' 
_ bliſs !—fallacious as yourſelf, in: the 
ſemblance of all that was charming 15 
Fool that L was to be led away by ſo 
nn an appearance! 11 
I tell you all, Mortimer,” 
Darn... 


1760 HELEN SINCLAIR: 


di regarding his impetuoſity, "I" you 
will walk with me.” ae 
Jou have that gentleman, 1 ſup- 
poſe, for a witneſs? I will, however, 
Madam, attend . to your reſi- 
dence.” 
TN. Helen, now bighty offended i in her 
turn, ſpoke not another word, but 
walked filently on, till ſhe came to 
the door of the lodgings, accompa- | 
ed by Mortimer and the Captain. 
When they ſtopt, the Captain ex- 
ow. claimed in ſurprize, © Do you live | 
2 3 f Theſe are my apartments.“ 
1 © Thunderſtruck, Helen was near 
: fainting ; when Mortimer, with indig- 
nation and fury, exclaimed, * Then 
you are not with Mrs. Clayton | Oh, 
E Helen! after ſuch a proof what am 
E  Trto think of you? But it is enough. 
FE N — was right 3 tho 


* 


* 


wt 5 2 , 7% : 2 * 4,4 4 
o X — - ys i 3% 3 TIC” . ** * 2 * * N A 
g 1 7 2 2 ESE - a . « * A i a OC Sn 
, ; | ; « 2 N x * „/ aatrad Rs : IT n 5 

8 8 e ' BW SO 9 46, 20 8 2 LN * 

8 "= 1 * 2 4 * * * = Ls 3497 4 ts n 32 4 ” PLS) Foe, E > ; 

B.-L; Lon, ab 8 e 2 . 2 . e 108 . bugs. on err EGS "IH e l 8 N 3 : g ; P 

n 4 w”_—_ FO 1 5 4 ö ie 8 WISE OT SF 2 8 2 E 4 n hank 
p "GH * 5 D 2 e 
2 . Are es * dete, x E : 

1 d ys . N 1 1 
' 


ap £ NOVEL. . 171 


1 would have died in contradifting ſo 
infamous a tale as what I believed they 


told me.— It is true then, you ſpent 
whole days with Dr. Gordon at Roſs- 

berry that your houſe was open to 
Captain Thurfby—that you now are 
in lodgings with him, is alſo true 


and that you have a heart E OW D 


perſon.” Fl 


And is not Mis - Singlair,” cried | 
the exulting Captain, © at liberty to 


ſee whom ſhe pleaſes ?”? 
Mortimer, Kowever, was out of 
m- be flew abſolutely down the 


ſtreet, while the afflicted Helen was 


carried lifeleſs to her own room.— 


Her ſoul ſickened at ſuch an accuſa- 


tion cruelly hurt, and offended by 
it, when ſhe a little recovered, ſhe in- 
ſtantly went to the landladys to in- 


urs who . in her — 


n HELEN SINCLAIR: 
which the replied, & An officer, TY 


2 young woman, ſhe was told by him, 


was his ſiſter, and his name was 


Thurſby. She ſhuddered at the in- 
formation, too well convinced of the 
juſtice of Mortimer's ſuſpicions, un- 


generous as they were, and loſt not a 


moment in haſtening from ſuch a ſpot, 
though not before the Captain had 
again endeavoured to perſecute her, 
and drove once more to Mrs. Hard- 
ing's. She met Patty at the door, 


coming to tell her the wind was ſo fa- 


vourable, the Captain of the veſlel 
was going down the river with the 
evening tide, and. defired her to come 
en board immediately. This intelli- 
gence in ſome meaſure diſpelled the 
univerſal gloom and melancholy that 
bung about her. She was vexed, 


. : on: oy with Mortimer; and to 


; — 
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| his own ſolicitude- he muft owe any 
intelligence of her; for ſo much had 
he wounded her pride, ſhe almoſt re- 
ſolved never to ſee him more. 
Patty attended her on board, and 


_ Tiver. 
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Monriuxn, elate eee. had com 7 


"PR Gabe. whea e were 60 ö 
go together into Devonſhire, Wer 
the Earl meant to be preſent at his 
ſon's nuptials. Helen never had ac- 
knowledged Mortimer's laſt letter; 
great, therefore, was his aſtoniſhment, 
when he K her in town; and the ſo- 
SHE" ciety 


the veſſel intent ſteered —__ the 
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with Jealouſy. and anger, that 


dam combination of circumſtances, 


: the truth of which it ſeemed impoſ- 
Y . fible to diſpute, he gave her up, 


* 5 having no regard to her reputation; 


no intention of fulfilling the promiſe 

towards him; though but a few hours 
| before ſatisfied of her innocence, yet 
the malignant ftories Lady Montgo- 


maery had circulated now returned 
1 with ſuch full force to his memory. 
as to ſtagger all belief in her favour.— 


— | After wandering up and down the 


z : 5 = ſtiſtreets for an hour or two, he returned 
= | to the ſpot where he left her, and de- 
ſtred to ſpeak with Captain Thurſby, 
5 whom, if he could not obtain ſatisfac- 


tory intelligence of Helen from, he 


determined to meet, and not reſt till 
dae of them fell Fort 
7 Wd | — Captain 


Fry 


en the 


9 .4 


* 

8 

„ : _— . 5 75 4+ ES : p 5 1 . f : 2 0 xe 2 N © — > * 3 Ga; Ge? 
, e 1 88 Les ' 7 8 N 2 3 2 5 a =” 2 5 „ banal LIES Hr 0 
p e 75 7 4 5 "of 2 1 e 00 : . 55 rage) — 5 Wa SH * TON * $ ++ MO. oe el gt Ow * 4 
ER —— Ko, Wy . 1 TO Tos . bs * VW > 2 ED . 4% 8 fs - "Nr 


* 1 


n yo 3 


n 


* 


es; 5 firmation 


HR. PB. * 
res 7 * 


* 4 N 1 22 
2 N 8 . 
n . 1 
n £ 4 


r 


A NOVE — 1. 


Quai, was gone out; Mortimer, 
therefore, proceeded to Portman 
Square, where he had not yet been 
(having ſlept at an hotel). Helen's, 


letter was delivered to him.—Again, 
and again he read it.— Still all was 
d ark—myſterious—and the more he 
dwelt on its contents, the greater was: 


his impatience. She gave no reaſon 


for leaving Lady Olivia, whom he 


knew ſhe valued more than any one 


on earth. She left him no addrefs; = 
and though her letter was dated Lon- 
don, it was a wide place, and he might Fo 
wander for ever ere he found her. She \ 

| aſked him not to write to her—. 


merely ſaid, ſhe was on her way to 


Scotland, though the time was elapſed 


when they were to have been. united. 


The extraordinary contents of err 


. proved. to him only a con- 
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more than he could ſupport. With 
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n of: what he had ſeen. | He 


tore the letter in a thouſand Pieces, 


-and once more returning to-Piccadilly, 
-determined-to-come to ſome explana- 
tion, for ſuch torturing ſuſpenſe was 


a voice of hurry and perturbation, he 
.aſked if Miſs Sinclair was at home? 
"* No ſuch. perſon lodged here. 
He ſwore there was; he was reſolved 
to ſee her, and ruſhed paſt the land- 
lady, who, coneluding by his manner 
*he was out of his ſenſes, perſiſted he 
:was miſtaken, and intreated him to 
«come below. He vowed he would 
not till ſhe named her lodgers. - She 
then mentioned Captain Thu 
ſaid a Miſs Clair had been one a few 


hours, but left her this ſame morn- 
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He felt heart ſtruck.— Helen in- 
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deed. bad. e the firſt Cn of her 
name, for the better concealment.— 
He aſked a deſcription of her it 


ſuited exactly. —* And where is ſhe F 


gone?” demanded he, furiouſſy Mrs. 
Watkins terrified, now left him to call 
ſome one, perſuaded he was mad. 
While Mortimer, ſtriking his fore- 
head, exclaimed in frenzy, © Then they 
are gone together!” and ruſhed out of 
the houſe, though ignorant where to 
+ trace them. As ſhe mentioned Scot- 


land, he ordered poſt-horſes; and after 
two or three ſtages of vain purſuit, re- 
turned to his villa at Richmond, in; a 
frame of mind POE on n = 
tion. | ; „„ 
_ Helen, in the mean dime u was p- 
ee her voyage to her native coun- 
try. The novelty of the ſcene which | 
. glowed before her, as the veſſel gently 5 7 
alot. 1m. glide. 3 
Cree 
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5 | | . + , - 4 , og | 
bo . . tide ſoftly waſh their ſhores, was beau- 

"BY ttiful. The winding too of the river, 

: | $ horizon, and the veſſel. mov- 
TY ed on the ſurface of the ocean, ſhe 


. e never before was on, with 
8 ty and awe. The town f 
Fuamouth, with its riſing f ar- 


i us, and beach crowded 
poaſſengen, were now before her. But | 
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"i Gi to xetire on the ſands, 
and gradually receding, gave way to 


the pictureſque town of Leoſtoff, 
| whoſe; green margins, ſloping to the 
ocean, pleaſed her extremely. Soon, 
however, they put farther out to ſea, 


and ſhe was left to imagine where the 


faded landſcape lay, for tracts of land 
were no more diſcernible. On the 


-fixth day they were within fight. of - 


land; the.town of Dundee, with its 
_  hipping, tower, and harbour, were $0 
be ſeen. Shortly. after they were in 

port; and a ſmall boat.conveyed Helen 
on ſhore. A gentleman and lady) 


/palſevyes, who reſided in Dundae, ke 
28h whom ſhe. had foerned acquaint- 


n, ſhe would accompany them 
bene, it was impoſſible to refuſe their 


85 Ml 1 6) * / | offer; 8 


— 
* 
a. 
2 . 
> * 
* * * 
8 


5 A 
* * 8 2 * " | 
N - * 1's". > 
o * * N 9 OP" 2 N ry 
: 0 8 N P 2 
N - 


%%% HELEN SINOLAIR: 
r: and ſhe found herſelf *conffort- 
"ably lodged in a neat houſe, where, 
without the faſcinating poliſh of Eng- 
- liſh manners, prefidetd the warmeſt 
: hearts and kindeft cheer. ' * 
Ihe next day Helen would have 
. 8 11 Mr. and: Mrs. Ogilvie; anxious co 
get to her little home; though no 
tender parent. now awaited her return, 
and all was- eomfortleſs, and void ass 
her heart, within ; but too languid 
3 and ill to travel; ſhe. remained a ſhort 
3 _—_ --4« time longer, in the vain hope of expe- 
= A xiencing a return of health, which, as 
 _'there-was no proſpect of, with grate- 
mul acknowledgments ſhe. bade-them 
= — - farewel. The little Mr. and*Mrs. 
_ *Ogivie bad feen. of Helen, proved 
|  -ſofficient to ſecure their favourable 
: 4 2 5 6 opinion, and kind ſolicitade. She ; 
=. ald them who ſhe was. That ſome 
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1 | 
family circumſtances abliged her to 
return to a ſmall eſtate belonging to 
herſelf, where ſhe expected to be join- 
ed by: ſome of her relations. Mr. 
Ogilvie, in the moſt friendly manner, 
offered to attend her home, but ſhe. 
declined it; adding, at ſome future 
period, ſhe flattered herſelf the ſhould 
have the pleaſure of ſeeing them at 
Roſsberry, when a proper reception 
would await them, and with regret 
the good people ſaw her depar. 
It was now the ſecond week in Oc- 
tober. Autumn, generally the moſt 
favourable weather in the north, now; 
proved uncommonly ſo. It was the 


ſeaſon of the harveſt; and the ſcatter-. \ - BR 
ed corn, in parts cut down, in others 
tied in bundles ws the Se of fi- 


_A 
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* Fat, © 


which blended their heads with the 
85 appcared ſo awfully fublime, 


no frightfully dark, hang- 


The immenſity of the mountains, 


' ſallen majeſty, and the nekt 
te enlivened by partial ſhades of 
. dingy green, where flocks of ſheep 
found ſubſiſtence, was a ſtriking con- 
traſt to Devonſhire, in which the 
ſweetly budding roſe and woodbine 
_ whimfically twined amid the ſtill 
| hedges, the luxuriant incloſures of 
E - _ England, where nature repoſes in an 
umnterrupted calm. She now Was 
mithin a few miles of Perth—its green 
Parks, its dark woods of firs and elm 
- trees, its towering; hills clothed with 
mountain heather, its bridge, beneath 
| 5 by which rolled the winding Tay, i its little 
7 "= 9 3 5 5 mals | 
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| maſs of ſhipping, were all before her, 
and as. ſhe looked on them, a prefer- 
ence . to her native e The pe 


while. the diſtant | notes 1 E ep 
floated in the air, gradually b. 
nearer. It was not an in ent ſhe _ 
loved, but it was the muſic of her. 
country; and a party of lads and laſſes, 
dreſt in the tartan plaid and bonnet, 
going to harveſt home, croffed the: - 
foot of the mountains, towards a diſ- 
tant cottage, and were ſinging a po- 
pular air the had known from chid- 
hood. She could not partake of their 
ein but envied their . 
_ neſs. | 
Tull Lakes came townnls the ne. 
avenue that led to her houſe - he 
2835 not recollect the uncertainty. 3% 
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finding admittance. Vet Mortimer 
bad written her, that Roſsberry was 
prepared for her reception; and ſnhe 
could hardly imagine the ſervant would 
take her for an impoftor. She in- 
ſlantly told the maid, who came to 
the door, ſhe was owner of the manſion, 
and without heſitation obtained from 
her admittance, though the girl was a 
little aſtoniſhed to ſee her miſtreſs 
alone, as ſhe expected a coach and ſix, 
half a dozen attendants, with every 

bridal gaiety, till Helen ſatisfied her 


by ſaying, it was moſt probable Lord 
Montgomery and Lord Mortimer 
would be down in a fem days. 
Helen diſmiſſed the poſt-chaiſe, 
and went into the room that opened 


to the garden. The houſe had been 


newly painted, and was dec ted 


5 . a 9 of elegant * 
> : which, 


9 


which, had ſhe been well, would have 
charmed her. The chairs of wicker 
| bottoms had painted backs ornament-". 
ed with ſmall flowers. The room 
hung with white was relieved by a 
bordering of roſes; and the furniture, 
dimity fringed with green, gave it an 
airy genteel appearance. Elegant 
vaſes ſtood on the chimney piece, fill- 
ed with flowers; on the ceiling was a; 
figure of Aurora, and in the four cor- 
ners were the Seaſons.—A grand piano. 
forte ſtood on one ſide, and an. In- 
dian mat covered the floor. Beauti- 
ful as was the tout enſemble of the, 
apartment, ſhe taſted not happineſs in 
it. © Alas!” exclaimed ſhe, weep- + 
ing, © to what purpoſe all this |— _ 
Mortimer has forſaken me, and peace 
is fled for ever! She aroſe, and went 
up the lawn There was no moon 


166, HELEN SINCLAIR: 
but its brilliant luminary was ſupplied 
by the quick and vivid mays of the 
Aurora Boreales, whoſe pointed darts, 
coming from the north, flaſhed like 
lightning. The firmament, one mo- 
ment in a glow of red, was covered 
in parts with big and heavy war 
through which the light iſſued tre- 
mendouſiy. The air was cold, and 
Piercing; Helen could not endure it ; 
ſhe returned to the houſe, and, too 
ill to fit up, retired to bed. 


CHAP. n. ante 


1 T was the detetetimation of Helen 

the next morning to write to her 
uncle, and acquaint him of her being 

at Roſsberry, where ſhe waited his 8 
commands far her future deſtiny, as 


„ +8 1 SER 1 
ſome circumſtances ſnhe would explain: 
when they met had obliged: her to 
leave Lady Olivia. She thought the 
warmth of Mortimer's temper and 
conduct were ſuch, as to lead him to 
Roſsberry; but to receive him alone, 
or remain where ſhe was without an 
explanation and confeſſion from him, 
was an humiliation to which ſhe could 
not ſtoop, and which he could not 
expect from her She, however, FT 
awoke in the morning with ſuch a 
degree of fever, and was fo amazingly. 
low, as to be unable to guide a pen, 
and after fitting up an hour, wass f 
obliged to go to bed again. The » + 
trial her ſpirits had undergone was * 
- toogreata ſhock for her conſtitution, 
which feemed to be finking under it, 
and ſhe grew ſo confiderably worſ em 
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that Mary, without her ON : 


fetched Dr. Gordon: 


The report of Mortimer's marriage,- 


a ee eee the alterations at Roſs - 


berry, had been noiſed abroad- The 
Doctor had heard them but igno- 
rant of Helen's arrival in the country, 
when told of her illneſs, was moſt ſe- 


riouſly concerned, and he loſt not a 
moment in attending. When Mary 
informed Helen the Doctor was below, 


ſhe chid her for going for him; but 
ſhe replied, © Indeed, my Lady, you 


are ſo ill I was ne? to | tow! 8 


you.“ 1 1 
When Dr. Gor n a let 
hectic bluſſi tinged her check; as he 


approached. her, ſhe held: out her 


band to bid him welcome. I am 
glad to ſee your Ladyſhip,“ cried the 


Doctor ea (be, as well as the 
. 5 


A EVEFL. voy. 
ſetvant, ſuppoſed her married) „and 
truly offer my congratulations ;1 hope 
you'll believe me e _ who 
vo you happy.“ ee | 
This was too much for the peak: 5 
pine of Helen: ſhe burſt into tears. 
] rejoice to ſee you, my good 
friend,“ ſaid ſhe, laying her burning 
hand on his arm: I am the ſame 
Helen Sinclair as when we parted; 
the child of ſorrow ſtill “. 
He looked amazed, and continu- 
ed, * am indeed grieved to ſee you 
thus; I hoped to bid you welcome in 
| a more joyous manner. But — 
fays many -things that are untrue : 
would to heaven, in the inſtance: a 
your health, it bad been treacherous | 
or” $79. 
When the Doctor Seil te Penk, | 
he looked earneſtly at her, and beheld 


4 


* * 
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her pale, thin, her eyes dim, and all | 
the glow of health faded. He was 
ſhocked at the change, and "ory 
ſcarcely conceal what he felt. 

After fitting an hour with her, * 
Promiſed to ſend his daughter to 
come and gurſe her, and return at 
night to fee how ſhe was. He was 
alarmed at her illneſs, which he was 


Afraid wauld gain ground (and too 


every medical aſſiſtance, though Dr. 
Gordon, who watched every tunn of 


ſurely it .did ſo). Ter fever hourly 


came, ſhe knew not any one about 
ber, but raved inceſſantly of N 


mer, of his cruelty, then of hi 


wounded and bleeding before her. 


Her illneſs now ſeemed to baffle 


U d \ T 
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Called in all the advice in the neigh- 
bourhood. Each hour he ſeemed to 


think would terminate an exiſtence 
he valued not leſs than his own, and 


knew of but one poſſible expedient 


to ſave her, which was, to requeſt 


Lord Montgomery to haſten down + 


with his ſon, though the criſis, even 
then, ſeemed too nearly at hand not 


o make every moment precious. 
He penned a.few linea; which were 


a8 follows: 


— 


o THE EARL OF MONTGOMERY, = 


Mr coy . 
'Yopn Niece, Miſs Sinclair, 1 lies ſo 
dangerouſly ill of a fever, I have little 
hopes of her recovery, and am afraid, 
e to ſee her 2 03 £ melt 
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9597597: Your Lonoentrk: C0 Ned}; 
22 | obedient humble ſervant, . 


— 


e ee T5 Gorpon. 
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- This letter he ſent exprefs to Caſtle 
Gander If he was not there it Was 
to go on to London, where it ſound 

Mortimer, after lingering a day or 

two at Richmond, returned to town | 
more wretched. than he left. it, pur- 
ſued by the image of Helen, and 
once more went in ſearch of Captain 
| Thurſby, who had quitted his. 1 
be queſtioned the þ 
lads. who told Mortim 
— «knew of Helen; that a Young lady of 
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her deſcription came there, with her > 
filter, who recommended her as a 
| lodger; at the ſame. time ſignifying, 
dhe would remain only a few days. 
The gentleman He ſpoke of, ſhe was 
_ confident Miſs Clare knew not was 
in her houſe, and he was equally ig- 
norant; for when the young lady was 
with him at the door, ſhe had been in 
ſuch diſtreſs as to faint away, and on 
meovery left her lodgings immedi- 
- ately. She was ſure ſhe was then 
alone; for the Captain ſwore dread- 
fully when he heard ſhe was gone. 
| Mortimer, enraptured as he was by \ 
what be heard, a thouſand times 
condemned his raſli folly, and was 
willing to make every atonement to 
| Helen for his unkind ſuſpicions, and 
als would have inſtantly ſet out to Roſs- 
9 but was firſt reſolved. to ſe. 
vol. 11. 0 
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le ſhe could wa, hikes 3 tele 
Isgence of Helen. He travelled with- 
EE. out ſtopping to Aſhburnham Park; 

and when Mortimer was announced, 5 
: Lady Olivia, whoſe anxiety about 

| len had never ceaſed, felt it aug- 

* . mented to ſo painful a degree, as 

1 hardly to be able to ſupport tbe | 
1 meeting. . | 

3 After the firſt ſalutations, they ſat 

= filent, till Mortimer broke it, by fay- |} 
ing, © Your Ladyſhip doubtleſs ex- 
pected me at Aſhburnham before. I 

1 3 W FR what ; 
beer 


1 


Sod” . 3 CY a orca3t 
Alas] my Lord!” exclaimed 1 
5 burſting into tears, © you come 


ay > fats 


* 


* * : 
» 5 Iz 


Teen! 1 belt me. 1 wa a whis 8 


ther ſhe is gone; but ſhe is a noble 


* a 


creature, be ſhe where the wil 5 
ITbat ſhe had left you, Madam, 
1 knew; yet did I flatter: myſelf I 
could here obtain intelligence of her; 
for, ignorant of the motives that in- 
duced her to quit Aſhburnham, you 
were the only poſſible perſon to ſa- 
-tisfy me on that ſcore, for 1 cannot 


live without her, baſely as J have uſed 
her, much as ſhe has cauſe to ſhun, 
to hate me. He then related their 


interview in en with every one. 


.circumſtance; - En 9 any” 

Then, my TE? you little 
Ae trookure. yon have: Joſt 1 in Nis 
200 ee en | Ines OWN. - - Fan 
cannot therefore Wonder, while: your 
__—_ became. 
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196 HELEN SINCLAIR: 
= virtues, others ſhould'be equally ſen- 
5 ble of them. Know then, Sir, ſoon 
| after you left us, my ſon, Montague 
Villiers, returned home. Taken at 
once by ſurprize; it is needleſs to ſay 
what proved the conſequence. Ig- -. 
norant of her engagement, it was 
only when that was ſpoken of I diſ- 
covered the true ſtate of his heart. ö 
Miſs Sinclair, honourable, inge- 
nuous, conſidering herſelf already your 
wife, inſtantly fled Aſhburnham ; 
while, no doubt, the ſaw and pitied + 
the unhappy Villiers, whoſe anguiſh 
ſhe would n not increaſe my her or your 


2 


e area 4 $ F g ſs. *. 4 2 


. Niortime, whoſe ebuntenauch ſpoke 5 
5 i was indeed charmed with 
this account; and loving her better 
than ever, found her if poſiible more 5 
"raiſed in his Mon. © Sweft-ex-. 
bt — cellence!” | 
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| little am I worthy ſuch exalted good- 
neſs! May it be an eternal leſſon to 


me to check my unreaſonable temper. 
A thouſand thanks for your Lady- 


1p's frankneſs, which has indeęd re- 
lieved a burthen from my mind. 
Charms, ſuch as Helen's, are rare- 
ly to be met with ! I will not in- 
ſult Mr. Villiers, by offering to pay 
my reſpects to him; his diſappoint- 
ment muſt be ſevere indeed.” 


Villiers,“ returned her Ladyſhip, 


is gone out for the day. I per- 
ſuaded him to ſeek ſome amuſement. 
It affects me cruelly to ſee his decline, 
ing health. I believe we ſhall ſoon 
quit the kingdom. But I will write 
to Helen (it was before my intention 
to do ſo to your Lordſhip) ;: and 


when next- -We meet, I ſhall- be able, 
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ES tter _ to-congratulate | ; 
% you will ſoon 
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— et ůůꝰeum, 
Bre tbe time Mortimer reached 
_ n, his Father was arrived, like- 
wiſe the. expreſs with the news of 
= | 7, "5 | 0 

SER gomery put into his ſon's hands: 
his was a blow he indeed little ex |} © 


_— 


"8 ect Striking his forehead, he 1 
exclaimed in agony; © Gracious God | : 


ly dead !=—ſweeteſt Helen! 


and ſhall I neyer look on ye again! | | 


* — — r. 
* 
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pour beautiful 3 was no 
one with you in your laſt moments 
no tender no indulgent friend! 
no interceſſor either for the penitent 
Mortimer, to entreat pity and for- 
giveneſs !” _ 5 
Compoſe 3 my i de 
I truſt ſhe ſtill is living. How came 
ſhe to be at Roſsberry, when we were 
to meet her in Devonſhire ? This i Is 
what I cannot comprehend.” | 
«Oh! talk not to me now! my very 
brain is on fire! If Helen recovers 
not, what will become of me ? I alone 
have cauſed this Unefs, 1 alone 5 


killed her!“ _—_ 
SE: He hurried out of the room ; 3 I | 
* 1 before his father or the ſervants could WT 
NF overtake him, was out of fight in'a 
moment. He went himſelf and or- 
ered a poſt chaiſe. and ſix; Hood by 1 
1 15 he 


0 HELEN 'SINCLAIR:' 
© while the horſes were pattifg Ws 


— 


and flinging himſelf into it, was on 
his way to Scotland in half an hour 
ö 5 . left Port man- ſquare. 
3 Lord Montgomery eaſily traced his 
| ſon : but only juit himſelf recovered | 
tom a violent fit of the gout, was 
VE obliged to travel with deliberation. 
q be”, With anguiſh he ſaw the unhappy ſtate 
EE 2 of his ſon, which bordered, he thought, 
E on frenzy; and while he afterwards 
3 Journeyed flowly to Caſtle Sinclair, 

Mortimer, without ftopping, had arriv- 
8 ed at Roſsberry. The houſe was filent 
— . as the grave, and he was ſuffered to 


| by BE paſs, w . bee interruption, to the top 
n of the ſtaircaſe, where he beheld a 


, > * chamber door fo far open as: to. di- 
3 EY ſcern two perſons fitting i in the room. 


Ny 


= : Returning reaſon was juſt beginning 
: to damn upon Helen; and liſteni 


%% AQ. _ attentive 


. 


* 


— 


o 


"Yu 


iS wer 


* 


"A Me WEL: ww 
Dj atretitivaly he heard the blen 
pathetic diſcourſe. 

. Weep not, my friends,” ad . 
ſhe in a low voice to Dr. Gordon ang 
Jeſſy, for me. Your humanity 
and {kill has indeed, my good Doctor, 
reſtored me to reaſon. I thank my 
God for ſo great a bleſſing at this 
awful moment! I feel that within 
which ſeems to tell me I cannot live. 
Why ſhould ye lament me?—I go +» w 
to be happy—to join my fainted + 
mother in Heaven; and few leave I Se 
here to regret me. Could Mortimer 
have witneſſed all the illneſs I have 
endured, the wild delirium of my 4 = 
diſtracted brain—could he now be- 5 
hold me robb'd of health - laid on the 
bed of ſickneſs, he could ſcarcely wiſh — 
me to live. Yet, had it been given ER 1 
5 RM Sd my laſt hours, to . 5 | 
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- 202 HELEN SINCLAIR: 


ured him of my love—niy. pit 
and my forgiveneſs; it might have 
Aae the ſhock he will ſuſtain in 
my death. Do you, my good friend, - 


be his comforter. Lord Mortimer 


has a thouſand amiable virtues ; they 
will more than ever be called forth in 


the ſtriking leſſon before him. Oh! 


aſſure him I bear no reſentment 
for what is paſſed tell him I hope 
he will live to be an ornament to 
3 a comfort to his family 
that my choiceſt bleſſings are ſhower- 
ed on his head and had I died in 
bis arms, my laſt prayers, next to the 


Throne of Mercy, ſhould. have been 


. ͤ be Eh, 
And from theſe arms you ſhall 


never be divided more, cried a figure 
into the room; 


of deſpair, 
Which Dr. 5 Gordon 4 knowing 4 to be 


* 


Mortimer, 


—_— — 


Ce 


1 a — © 
- *$ 2 3 97 2 k * * 2 
* 2 14 a « * * 
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Fo. Moertiener, inſtantly caught hold of 
1 4nd forced into the lobby &er Helen 


whim.. © In pity to Miſs. Sinclair, 


my Lord,“ ſaid the Doctor, greatly 


mocked, I muſt infiſt on your 
leaving this ſpot. I knew not you 
were here—It is the llt place 1 


ought to be in.“ 


een Sw 1?" cried Morschen 


eagerly graſping his hand, „what a 


diſcourſe have I heard! And muſt ſlie 


die ? Is there no remedy ? Cannot 

your ſkill reſtore her—ſo young! ſo 
beautiful !—Oh God! if you take 
her, in pity to my ſufferings let us die 
together. But the wiſh is impious. 
Thy will be done! I would pray for 


extravagant paſſions have undone me! 


I dare not offer my petition at the 


«6 


* 


"HELEN, SINCLAIR: 


the prayers of a righteous man 
availeth much—ſuppoſe we £0. * 
| kneel together? 


— 
Dr. Gordon, obliged to m * 
Fas aſide to conceal a ſtarting tear, 


kindly returned, © Miſs Sinclair, I 


hope, my Lord, will recover, and live 
many years to reward your tender- 
neſs.” I cannot abſolutely promiſe 
her reſtoration, but the ſymptoms are 
more favourable than they have been 
for many days. Your preſence at 
this moment might prove fatal ; ſuffer 
me then, my Lord, to conduct you 


| below; nor will I quit you, but to 


ſee her.” Mortimer wept like a 
child; but allowed the Doctor to 
attend him to the parlour; and ſoon 


85 after had the ſatisfaction to hear 
_ Helen had fallen into a refrething 


Pep, from which ſhe awoke not til = 
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'A NOVEEͤ „ 
morning, and the fever was quite 
gone. She enquired if any of her 
friends knew of her illneſs ; which 
gave the Doctor, by flow degrees, 
the opportunity of telling her, Lord 
Mortimer was then in the houſe; 
and ſhortly after he ſoftly ſtole into 
her chamber. When Helen beheld 
the diſorder of his look, and the 
mingling joy and ſorrow of his coun- 
tenance, while his eyes filled with 
tears, ſhe was moved \with com- 
paſſion. © I riſe not, my deareſt 
Helen,“ exclaimed he, throwing, 
himſelf on his knees, till you WW 
give the barbarity of my conduct. 
Spotleſs as an angel, how could I 
ever doubt it? and on theſe angel 
virtues I now wy for your Ry: 
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« You have, my dear Mortimer, a4 
me eee I am ſorry my u. 
neſs has ſo deeply affected you. Had 
you relied more on that heart, which 


| ſeorned to deceive you, we had each 
been ſpared all this fuffering. We 
will not, however, look back, but 


learn to be more candid in future.” 


„Oh! Helen,” interrupted he,“ J 
merit not ſuch goodneſs; though 1 


mould have been wretched had I not 
received it. And when I claim that 


Promiſed hand, may I not forget there 


were others more deſerving.—I have 
| en Lady Olivia. I know the whol, 
_ -of your noble conduct; and While 1 
imagined you ſhunned: and deſpiſed 
me, you were greatly performing thoſe 
duties you thought you owed me.” — 


He then related, not only all that had 
paſſed at Aſhburnham, but the cauſe 


*W 


; 


1 NUV 20 


of his datniis; and n have talk - 
ed for hours, had not Dr. Gordon for- 35 
ced him away. 


2 Ar. XXX. 


Her recovery now became no leſs 
rapid, than certain. Mortimer ſaw it 
with gratitude and rapture; and in 

few days was permitted to put Lady 

\ Olivia's letter into her hand; which 
\ | was as follows: e 7 


+ 
WE. 
4 
1 
; 
4 
3 
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ro MISS SINCLAIR, 
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Aſhburnham Park, Ober * * 
| 8 CAN never ceaſe, my {ſweet young 
e e e e deprived of your 
charming ſociety, greatly as the motives = 
for that loſs have raiſed . in my eſti- 
— mation. = 
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308 HELEN: SINCLAIR: 


mation. You muſt forgive Lord Mor- 


timer s haſty ſurmiſes; and allow ſome- 


thing to the warmth of his affection. 


He is deſerving your hand; bleſs him 
with it, 1 requeſt you, without delay. 
Once I ſhould have rejoiced to ſee 
you beſtow it on him. But, dear 


Helen, ſpare me the pain of witneſſing 
à bappineſs, that has given a wound 
do my peace of mind. May you be 

happy, my love. Happy as my un- 


fortunate Villiers might have been, 


but for your prior engagement. 


1 poſſibly bid you an eternal fare- 


Liſbon. In the ſoft ſerenity of thoſe 
ſhores, we go to ſeek repoſe, amid the 
many vain purſuers of health and hap- 


pineſs Forget you have ever known _ 


5 mes 1 wa of all inter- 
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courſe; be but the * of your 
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OLIviA VILLIERS, 


* « Charming Lady Olivia,” ſaid the 
. weeping Helen. © Read, Mortimer, 
her letter. Who can withſtand fuch 
eloquent pleading? Yet, how can T 
forget I have ever known her!—And | 
ſhall we meet no more My brighteſt 
joys would indeed receive alloy, were 
I to believe it Mortimer, con- 
tinued ſhe, © if you wiſh it, I reſtore 
you that hand you fo lately rejected; 
and confent to be your's. 

1 a J with it $I how eee, 


able of your viel | bh 
It was agreed, only to await the ar- 
rival of Lord Montgomery. Who, 
on the fourth day, while Mortimer 
Vor. 11. 5 Was 
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e. in ne ee with Helen, was 
—_ announced, followed by Lady Agnes 
' 4 "ge Daſhwood. Her father, who judged 
Z EY, | it improper his niece ſhould be alone 
=: in ſo dangerous an illneſs (he knew not 
os Miſs Gordon never left her) with dif- 
_— ficulty prevailed on her huſband 1 
= permit her to accompany him to 
= Scotland; and found himſelf comfort- 
ed on his journey, by the ſociety of 
bis amiable daughter. They ſtopt a 
= day at Caſtle Sinclair, where Lady 
. Montgomery, before implacable, when 5 
ſhe found the general voice againſt. 
beer, tried to ſhew, at leaſt, ſhe was ſa- 
76 A tisfied with a connection that er her 
8 72 infinite vexation. © GT 
En 1 5 « Brother,” faid Lady Agnes, as 
L "TIE | the entered the room, vou muſt be 
=y 5 £48 N happy, if it is not your own fault. 
Alo me, my ſweet Couſin, bencefor. 
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if you pardoned him, with me he 


begin to think, though I might have © A 


 — Within a week after the arrival of 


1 . Wee 


ward to e 8 as indeed my | 


Siſter.” e | 
F Eides, you are a — girl,” in- 
terrupted Lord Montgomery. Fre- 


derick wrote to me of your proper 
conduct. He ſaid he was aſhamed to 
expoſe his own faults to my eye but 


might hope for equal lenity. And I. 


had a richer, I could not have found 

2 better daughter. N att 
Much converſation paſſed among ne” 

the family party; of which Dr. Gordon- 

made one. The roſes again bloomed. 

on the cheeks of Helen; and content. 

ment diſplayed itſelf in her manners. Ge 


7 
* 
— 


her uncle and couſin, the marriage ce- 


* 


remony was performed by che 1 
man of Perth, in. preſence of Lord 


2 HEILEN SINCLAIR: 


lontgomery (who gave 
Lady Agnes, and Doctor and Miſs | 


Gordon.—The firſt two mont 


and Bridegroom at Roſsberry, 3 in all 
 . that happineſs which reſults from a 


nn | fortune comes in the way. A few days 
atter the marriage, Lord Montgomery 
55 and his daughter returned to Caſtle 
Sinclair; where they were to take up 
L.ady Montgomery, in their way to 
. rely after Helen loft her 
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> © Roſaberry, November 8, 1795+ ES 


Mr bzakzsr Mapa, . 
 T Have complied with your wiſhes, 


> 
<-- 
1 
3 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
Ly 


vou had formed of quitting your na- 
tive country, which my profitice; _ * 
happily, gave riſe to. Oh! go not; 28 


EO” 


el NOV. aj 
with the wiſhes of Lord Mortimer, 
and a week ſince became his. Lord 
Montgomery, and my ſweet fiſter 


Agnes, witneſſed our nuptials. If I can 
but make my huſband happy happy 


as he deſerves, J ſhall not then half 
repay all the claims he has on my gra- 
titude and love, for his affection to 


though henceforth I confign them to 


eternal oblivion, I dare not truſt my- 


ſelf to mention, even to you. Were 
I, it would only be to lament the "= 


Madam, to diſtant ſhores, in ſearch 


of that tranquillity time will return 

to you. And when we meet, in either . _ 

the 1 88 or private walks of life, ſtill „ 
P 8 conſider 


The days I ſpent at Aſhburnham, : 


conſider me, not as the deſtroyer of 
Four peace, but among the number 
of thoſe who would joyfully promote 
Grateful and tender remembrances 
crowd in the wiſhes ff 
CH Four Ladyſhip's affectionate | 
„ and faithful bumble Servant, , 
Hexen MorTIMER. 
| She ſpoke not of Villiers; fain would 
the have breathed ' a prayer for his 
happineſs. But a tear ſtarted in her 
eye; and when her pen would have 
traced the wiſh, it obliterated the 
word ; and ſhe endeavoured to foreet 

ſhe had formed 5 
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Tax firſt week of January, Lord and 
Lady Mortimer, attended by a nu- 
© merous ſuite, began their journey to 
London for the winter, where a pro- 
Per houſe, faited to their rank, was 
prepared for them in Portland Place, 
The heart of Helen glowed with gra- 
titude to Dr. Gordon, whoſe daughter 
| the invited to accompany her, and be 
a 4 partaker of thoſe gay circles ſhe 
* would be obliged to move in. The 
invitation was joyfully accepted by 
; the highly favoured Jefly; and Lord* 
| 5 M. ortimer's coach was filled with his 
wife, Miſs Gordon, himſelf, and Ty 
| Mortimer” s woman.” 
They took Dundee'i in their way 3 


* being eager to return the 8 — 
SBS civilities — 
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216 /HELEN SINCLAIR: 


civilities of her acquaintances there, 


by paying her reſpe&s to them; aſ- 


ſuring them of a kind reception, if 
they would honour Roſsberry with 


their company the enſuing ſummer. 


Surpriſe and pleaſure diſplayed itſelf 
in the worthy couple; who were ex- 
tremehy delighted at the good fortune 
of a young woman, who had entirely 


gained their eſteem; and were not a 


little proud ol her viſit. 
: | Immediately on their arrival in town 


they took. poſſeſſion of their houſe ; 
Where Lady Agnes Daſhwood wait- 
ed to receive them. Mortimer wel- 
domed Helen to it, with a grateful 
Me tenderneſs, that ſhewed how highly he 


valued. the bleſſing of ſo excellent a 
wife. The Papers announced her ar- 
rival! in town: no longer the obſcure 


55 Ble t the friendleſs, the deſerted or- 
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Phan, but the beautiful Lady Morti- 
mer; whoſe doors in one week, was 


crowded with carriages; whoſe por- 


+ ter's roll was too voluminous to look 


at; and whoſe company was ſolicited 
by people of the bigheſt rank. None 
dared diſpute the palm of lovelineſs 
with her. The men ſwore ſhe was di- 
vinely handſome—Dreft in the moſt 
becoming ſtyle ; ſang like an angel; 


was all ſweetneſs in manner; and, in 


ſhort, quite the rage. Her public days 
were always full; her private ones, an 
exception to the uſual ſtupidity of 
quieter ones. Fain would Helen have 
waved all the idle parade of high life. 


She deemed it a cruel perverſion of-* 
time; and her ſoul ſickened for domeſ- 
tic retirement. She conſidered it per- 
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28 HELEN SINCLAIR: 


A dozen places, dreſs three or Four 
times in a'day, and retire to reft with 
the rifing ſun. It was, ſhe was certain, 
what cuftom would never reconcile 
to her ideas of rationality and happi- 


neſs. She gave into it, becauſe it gra- 
tified the wiſhes of her huſband, not 
becauſe choice ſanctioned it; reſolv- 


ed, if poſfible, gradually to be a 
different mode of life. 
Mortimer was proud of Helen, 


| and wiſhed to ſhew the world he was 
fo; no expence, no luxury, he conſi- 
ö dered too much for her; but his in- 


come was limited. Helen knew it 
was ſo; and from the moſt excellent 


economy they made an aſtoniſhing 


figure at a moderate expence. She 
had been taught liberality without 
extravagance; and that . generoſity” 
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Adiſpenſe good to her fellow creatures 
was her greateſt pleaſure ; and her 

heart was open to the dert impulſes 


of charity. 
Amongſt the viſitors who waited 
on her, was Lady Montgomery; 3 her 


Lord inſiſted on it: and though He- 


len deſpiſed the littleneſs of her mind, 
ſhe had too much good ſenſe not to 
behave with the moſt condeſcending 


ſweetneſs to her mother-in-law. 5 
Dutcheſs of Stafford alſo paid ber a 
viſit; but the haughty ſuperciliqus : 
manners of Violette were not formed | 
to pleaſe ; and Helen, with all her 
ſhare of complacency, could not bring 


herſelf to love her, though they viſited 
on terms of friendſhip. She did not 
like either the houſe of the Dutcheſs, 


or to be ſeen 1 in it ; for, reſorted toas 


it 


\ 
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it was by people, though of the firſt 
2 not always of the moſt unex- 
C 


eptionable character. There was a 


bold confidence in many of the wo- 


men, ſhe ſhrunk from; in the men, 
a freedom of converſation diſguſting. 


The gaieties of Violette were whiſ⸗ 


pered abroad; but when her brother 
ventured to tell her ſa, ſhe anſwered 


| 2 him with a loud laugh, and ſaid it 
Was not faſhionable to be ſeen with 
one's huſband. Her dreſs too was 


perfectly ſhocking, always in the ex- 


"treme of faſhion, therefore, in the 
preſent mode, barely decent; and ſo 


much was Helen hurt at the aſſur- 
ance of her manners and converſation, 
Lord Mortimer would have cloſed 


his doors againſt her, had the not been 
His Alter. | 8 
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4 Novel. 22% 
Lady Agnes, who lived much 


a found a never: failing ſource of 
happineſs: in her new and amiable: 


* * 


(CHAPTER the LAST. 


Tax E rp racket of a nan 


life began to be too much for the 
health of Helen; and her delicate ſtate 
he laid hold of as a plea to with- 
draw herſelf, in ſome meaſure, from 
publie. The conſtant round of diſſi- 
pat ion, which occupied every hour, 


except that devoted to ſleep and her 


toilette, ſhe conſidered a criminal wax 
of ſpending her life; and reſolved, 
except from abſolute neceſſity, never 


to break in upon certain hours, ſhe, 


would henceforward call her own. ; 
The — of the laſt three 
„ months, 


N 
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months, paſſed in vanity and folly, 
gave her no pleaſure. * How far bet- 
ter, exclaimed ſhe, would they 


have been employed, had they been 


devoted to the ſervice of my fellow 
creatures; in viſiting, the 'broken- 
hearted, in relieving, now ability 18 


given me, their diſtreſſes; ; in being 
bleſſed with their ſmiles; in having. 


adminiſtered comfort, where little was 
to be found.” Mortimer was the 
kindeſt, the moſt affectionate of huſ- 


| bands: but he was a man of the 


- weld; never accuſtomed to think 
f a want beyond his own, he had: 
ho idea of entering into the diſtreſſes 


of others ; though his purſe was al- 
ways liberally extended to Helen, if 


he only gueſſed. the wiſhes of her 


| beat; and ſhe returned his love with 
= == all due affection. Never, from the 7 
1 . moment 


1 


F 
Nr 
89 1 5 


moment ho n Bis wiſe, had tis 


drawn a compariſon betwixt him and 
Villiers; and though in reading, in con- 
verſation, thought met not thought, 
and he entered not into all thoſe 


"dnlicnte and beautiful touches of our 


firſt authors, Helen with tenderneſs 


overlooked the errors of a faſhionable 
education, and in time made him 
begin to think it was a very rational,” 
and pleaſing way of ſpending time, 


and when ſhe prevailed on him ell 


read to her, while ſhe worked or drew, 


he became delighted with his em- 


ployment ; ; in no ſociety was. ſo happy 
as in his wife's, inſenſibly finding: \. 
his mind improved by the ſuperior 


| taſte of Helen. The. morning they 


deyoted to themſelves, the vg; 


to the world. 


The ſpring had * adranced 


TIEN HIT = 
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mmi after the birth-day, at which | 
1 | time Mortimer defired Helen to ap- 
peur at Court (where formerly ſhe had 
deen preſented) they were to ſpend 
the ſummer months at Richmond, 
when an event happened which en- 
4 ttirely ſet afide their plans. Lord 
F | 5 Montgomery was attacked by a vio- 
Tent fit of the gout, which, baffling 
all aid, by falling into his ſtomach, he 
died, ſurrounded by his children, all 
except Violette, who could not poſſi- 
bly venture to the houſe of mourning,” 
Lord Montgomery was fuceecded 
in titles and eftates by his ſon, who, 
- fondly loving his parent, would have 
given way to the moſt violent pa- 
EE roxiſms of grief and bitter complain 
ing, had he not in Helen beheld the 
mot meek and pious reſignation, 
_- vnited with the utmoſt an et 
24 <4 ꝓ—— The 
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« * The Dowager Lady Montgomery, 
afraid of ſolitude, took up for the 
pPreſent her reſidence with Lady 


| Agnes, while the young Earl and 


Counteſs repaired to Caſtle Sinclair, 
where Helen with her huſband be- 
came the ſole poſſeſſor of the abode 
of her anceſtors. That abode ſo 
lately ſhe had viſtted as a ſtranger, 
an alien to her family, whoſe, chief 
ſupport, whoſe brighteſt ornament 
the was now become; whoſe name 
Ihe bore, and was to entail to poſte- 
ity, by preſenting, in the month of 


* 


October, Montgomery with a 0 - 


whoſe birth was hailed with | every 


demonſtration of joy by the inhabi- 
tants of the caſtle, and ſurrounding 


4 


peaſantry, who were entertained in 


the old hall, with all Seen boſpi- 
tality. 12 1 | 3: 2000 
a. It. 
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Two years was Montgomery the 
| happy huſband e 


and a little girl. The ſeaſons werte 
ſpent alternately in England and 
Scotland; and it was in the 


the third, the infamous cdu of 
his ſiſter the Dutcheſs of Stafford, 


drew him into an unhappy duel with 


one of her gallants, with whom he 
accidentally diſcovered ker, on their 
way to the continent: fired with 
diſpleaſure and ' reſentment, they 
fought, and the Earl received a 


wound, which terminated his ex- 


iſtence, who had however the con- 
ſolation of expiring in the arms: of his 
i afflicted Helen. 


** 
SY 


Not all the gaiety of London, the 
affluence of her fortune, the ſplendour 


* / with hich. ſhe was furrounded/ the 


8 . 
, „ 
4 4 
r BE 
- 5 4 
7 
- 
4 
9 0 l 
1 * 

# b * 
* "Xa. , = 
— "A 9 . 

5 * N T6 
wig : 
3 e ee 3 
Et, > * 
RET 4 * » ' 2 3 
* "1 : . 
+ þ 44 1 % 2 * E 

E 2 N ABT r "we BIG F 


WO TEL) wt 
: eight ab her rank, her 8 her 
| beauty, had longer power to detain 
her in, the metropolis. She followed 
in a mourning coach, accompanied 
= by her infant children, Frederick and 
| Eady Eliza, the remains of her huſ- 
band down to Caſtle Sinclair; in 
whoſe retired ſhades ſhe devoted her 
days. After the firſt violence of her 
grief was abated for a huſband (with 
whom ſhe joyfully would have ended 
her days but for the ſake of ber 
children) ſhe attended to their edu - 
cation, and i in their infantine careſſes, 


N and daily improve- ment, found her 


only happineſs. A ſoft melancholy 
pervaded her mind;—in the tender 15 
remembrance of ee he 1 


42 thouſand kind nefles never before | 
| dwelt on, and knew bim but as her 


: YL wk * only love. 
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1 HELEN SINCEAIR: 


Ns he Dowager Lady Montgomery, 


of ſhe advanced in life, became ſen- 


fible of the many errors ſhe had com- 
mitted ; which ſhe endeavoured to 


attone for, by every act of kindneſs 


to her daughter Agnes, with whom 
ſhe lived; and whoſe exemplary 
virtues as a daughter, a parent, and 


wife, were ſo ſtrikingly eminent, that 
her huſband, whoſe vices had origi- 
[nated more from a diffipated educa- 


tion, and wrong example, than a bad 
heart, became ſo reformed a charac- 


ter as ſcarcely to be known ; and on 
ſucceeding his father to the title of 


Baronet, took up his reſidence at his 
eſtate in Staffordſhire ; where, by 
his affability, and the united goodneſs 
of his wife, they became much liked 
in the neighbourhood; and Lady 


Agnes had the fatisfaQion to find, 
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where 8 is not rooted i in the heart, : 
Precept and example will do much; 

The Dutcheſs of Stafford, "ws 
became the public talk on the death 
of her brother, was glad to retire to 
4 remote ſeit of her huſband's in 
Cornwall, where ſoon after ſhe died; 
too late diſcovering that the hurry 
and folly of diflipation, brings with 1 
only ſorrow, and remorſe. 

Captain Thurſby, ordered abroad, 5 
was not heard of. of 

The worthy Dr. Gordon, as he 8 
ſunk into declining years, remained an 
ornament to his profeſſion, and was 
reſpected equally for his goodneſs — 
kill. 

Jeſſy Gordon married advantage- 
ouſly and happy. 

Lady Olivia Villiers, who went to 


Liſbon with her ſon, ſhortly after __ - | 
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Helen wrote to her, ſhe never heard 
| from, and indeed of the latter had 


baniſhed all recollection. - They were 
recalled to England by the death of 


C Lord d' Willoughby, who was ſuc- 
ceeded in title by his nephew Monta- 


gue Villiers 
. But as here the kiforian of this 
Tale breaks off, the reader is left to 


gueſs, whether the days of Helen were 


ipent 1 in widowhood and ſolitude, or 


if, on the return of d' Willoughby, 


| RY him with her Fane: 


„Ius und. 


